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to THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 

THE EARL OF BUTE, 

FIRST LORD OF HIS MAJESTY'S TREA8VRY, 
KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE GARTER, 

MY LOR]>, 

Whatever may be the execution of the little 
performance which I have the honour to present 
to your tordship^ it wiU derive some merits I am 
persuaded, in your lordship's sight, from the good 
meanmg ^eherewith it was written, fix>m its suit- 
ableness to my profession, and from the import'- 
ance of its subject. Peritaps too, its author's 
undissembled respect for your lordship may give 
it some additional value ; for true respect, we are 
assured, can give value to the silkallest offerings 
from the hands of th^ poorest. 

Bnt, indeed, I did hoi know to whom I could, 
with greater propriety, inscribe a work of this 
nature, than to a nobleinan whose regular life> 

as 
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and punctual discharge of all the social duties^ 
must render Reflections on Death not unpleasing; 
whose regard to works of literature hath always 
been eminent and consistent ; and who^ though 
continually employed in affairs of the highest mo- 
ment^ hath testified that regard by the most fa- 
vourable attention to men of science and learning. 

From hence^ my lord, we are encouraged to 
promise the fairest days to good letters and good 
manners : — ^They cannot but flourish under your 
discerning eye, and the fostering patronage of our 
beloved Monakch ; in whose unsullied virtues,, 
while his people fehcitate themselves, no grateful 
man can be insensible of the honour which re- 
dounds to the illustrious person who had so con- 
siderable a share in forming the royal mind to 
virtue; and inspiring it with those great, just, 
and patriot sentiments, which have obtained to 
our sovereign, from his subjects, that most ho- 
nourable of all appellations, — the Good. 

Happy in your Princess favour, my lord, 
and happy in the consciousness of your own in- 
tegrity, you wDl go on to deserve and to obtain 
the esteem and affection of all men of science, of 
virtue, and religion. So will your name be placed 
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high in that temple of true glory^ where the 
whispers of malevolence^ and the clamours of 
faction^ shall never be heard : where envy, the 
unfailing shadow of merit, shall never be per- 
mitted to enter; and where— when that melan- 
choly hour is come, which no might nor greatness 
in mortality can delay — ^that hour in which you, 
my lord, shall be lost to your friends, to your 
country, to your kmg, your monument shall pro- 
claim the glorious truth, that '^ You were a 
*' principal instrument in putting an end to a 
^' war, uncommonly wide and extensive ; and 
^' of restoring peace to an exhausted and de- 
^' populated world/' 

I am, my lord, widi the most respectful 
acknowledgments for this indulgence, 

your lordship's 
most obliged and devoted 

humble servant, 

William Dodd« 

West Ham, Jm, 1, 1763. 



ADVERTISEMENT* 



These Reflections were first written with a design 
to be published in a small volume proper to be given 
away by weU*disposed persons 2X funerals, or on 
any other solemn occasion. But the editors of the 
Christian's Magazine^' supposing they might be 
of some service to that useful and well-esteemed 
work> requested the author first to print them there> 
and afterward to pursue his original design. Ac- 
cordingly^ they were printed in separate chapterSj 
and he hath reason to be satisfied with the reception 
they met with. His best prayers accompany them 
in their present form> that they may be found useful 
to mankind. 
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CHAPTER I. 



-To die to aleep- 



^ No mcHre: and by a sleep to say, we end 

The heaHrach, and the thoasand natural shocks 
That flnh is heir to : — His a consommation 

Beroutljr to be wwh*d-^ to d ie to sleep—— 

To sleep! perchance to dream : ay, there's the rub. 
For in that sleep of Death what dreams may come, 
Whcp we hare shuffled off this mortal coil, * 
Must ^Te us pause : there's the respect 
lliat makes calanuty of so long life : 
For who would bear the whips and scorns of time, 
Th* oppresBoi's wrong, the proud man's contumely. 
The pangs of despised love, the law's delay. 
The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That patient merit of th' unwary take s 
But that the dread of somethmg after death 
(That undiscovered opuntry, fiom whose bourne 
No traveller returns) puzzles the will. 
And makes us rather bear the ills we have. 
Than fly to others that we know not o£ 

Shaxspxa^e. 

A PBW evenings ago I was called to perform the 
last sad office to- the sacred remains of a <ieparted 
friend and neighbour. 



2 REFLBCTIONS ON DEATH. 



ReAectioiis io a Chorchyard. 



It is too commonly founds that a familiarity 
with deaths and a frequent recurrence of funerals, 
graves, and churchyards, aerves to haiden rather 
than humanize the mind ; and to deaden rather 
than arouse those becoming reflections, which 
such objects seem excellently calculs^ to pro- 
duce. Ueaoe the phyaician enteiciu wUbaiit the 
least emotton> the gloomy diambers of exj^ng 
life; the undertaker handle8> without concern^ 
the day-cold lioibs ; and the sexton wbiitle^ un- 
appalled» while hi» spdde ^sasts forth fsom the 
earth the mangled bones and dust of his fellow- 
creatures *• And alas ! how ofteii haye I; £dt 
with indignant rduistanee my wandering heart 
engaged in bther speculaiions, when called to 
minister at the grave^ and to consi^ to the tomb 
the ashes of my Miow creature^. 

Yet nothing teaxAiefli like death ; and though 
perhaps the business of life would grow torpid^ 
and the strings of activity be loosed^ were men 
ccmtinudly hanging over the meditation— yet> 
assuredly^ no man should fail to keep the great 
object in view: 9iid seaa^naUy to n^fleet that the 

* See Shakspxabe's Gnive-disgeK» in Uaxlst. 
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BieAections in a CSrai^hyard. 



Imjportant moment is com^, when he too must 
Biiog^wiikMs kiodredclay; when he too must 
appear fa^re Godfs awful judgment seat ; when- 
he too miiit be a4^ndge4 hy a fixed^ an irrevoca* 
ble> and eternal decree. 

As I entered the ehunehyard^ 

Wbm lievref die torfin many a modd'ring heap: 
Where-^^Badi in his nacrow ceQ fior ever laid, 

so many of my friends^ my neighhours^ my fel*^ 
low«creatures, lie moul4ering in dust 3—- struck 
with the slow and solemn sound of the deep-toned 
bell, and:partacu]aily impvessed with the afflicting 
circumstances of his death, whose obsequies I was 
waiting to perform; I foxmd the involuntary tear 
rush from mine eyes, and <iie unbidden sigh heave 
in my labouring bofom. 

And, ^Oh Death, mighty conqueror!"* I 
could net forbear saying m tiie silence of unaf- 
fected mieditation— -*^^ Oh ]>eath, how terrible, 
bow wmiderftd thou avt! Here I stand fiiU of 
MSey hesAdi smiling on my cfaede, and sparkling 
%& my cyii •; my aethfc feet ready to^bear me 
briskly along, and my hands prompt to execute 
their i^pointed ofSoesi scenes of pleasing feli* 
dP/ aw before me'$- the comforts ot domestic se- 
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Reflections in a Churchyard. . 

renity dwell seemingly secure around me; and 
my busy soul is planning future impeovement^ 
of happiness and peace.-— ^-«-But the naoment i^ 
coming> perhaps is near> when life's feeble pulse 
shall play no longer, these, eyes no more sparkle> 
nor this cheek glow with healthy that pale as the 
shroud which invests va^, and those dose with the 
lids, to unclose and awaken no> more ^ the feet 
shall decline- their function, and the useless hand^ 
fall heavily down by my side. Farewell then all 
the engaging, endearing scenes be£6ce.me : fare* 
well the comforts of domestic peace : my best 
loved friends shall weep tenderly over me; and 
my thinking, restless, busy soul ^t length, find 
repose> land be anxious no more. 

'^ It is fixed! and all the powers' of earth can, 
neither arrest nor divert the sure, unerring dart ! 
but wi& consummate wisdom the great Lord of 
the World hath wrapped up the important mo- 
ment in impenetrable dajrkness from human view ; 
that from the cradle we might have the solemn 
object before us, and act as men, because as men 
we must die. 

*' Let me then not labour to divert the im- 
proving speculation, but advance still nearer, an<i 
see if I can kam what it is to die I 
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Reflections In a Churchyard. 



€€ 



To die! O you, my friends, amid whose 
•gnkves I no^ am wandering— you, who ere long, 
like me, trod this region of mortality, and drank 
the golden day — with you the bitterness of death 
is past : you have tasted what that is, which so 
much perplexes the human thought, of which we 
•n know so little, and yet of which we all must 
know so much ! Oh could you inform me what 
ft is to die, coidd you tell me what it is to breathe 
the last sad gasp — ^what are the sensations of the 
last convulsion, of the last pangs' of dissolving 
nature! Oh could you tell me how the soul 
issttes firom' the lifeless ^wdling* which it has so 
long inhabited 5 what unknown worlds are dis- 
covered to its view -, how it is afiected with the 
vlanmng prospect 5 how it is affected with the 
remembrance and regard of things left; here be- 
low ! — Oh cotdd you tell me — ^but alas, how vain 
the wish ! — clouds and darkness rest upon it : and 
nothing biit experience must be allowed to satisfy 
these anxious researches of mortals/' 

Yet let us riot forbear these researches ^ or at 
least not relinquish the interesting meditation. 
Fdr what can be of equal importance to man, 
dea&oed inevitably to tread the path of Death ? — 
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lUAeedoDs in a Ghufehyard. 



what of equal impoi^aoce t^ aoLaminifc^ aa wbHhcr 
that path lead8> and bow il mxy be trod ^ueeoi^ 
fiilly ?— what of equal importance fcr a pilgrim 
of a day to €ontem{date> aa thai great erent whilst 
must open to him a state unalterable^ and without 
end? :i . . 

All men must ttead that gjootdy. path.— 11^ 
appamted for all menonee tQ die. \ Adam* 9. curse is 
upon all his posterityv Dust they, are; and' to 
dust they must retucor— But whithei* kada tiuut 
gloomy path !«— AlaSi in the heatheii Ivoild with 
a bewildered mind they sou^ the teiBolutiott of 
that questioUiT—Deftth was dfeadfnl indeed -in 
ancheircumiManeea; forif wewairttheg^Iiop^ 
of imanortaliiy to eho^r our departing :aoalB>- what 
affliction can eien be coneeived mcme afflictiiig^ 
than death and dissolUtiOni sepajration froih ail we 
hold dear on earthy and perfect annihilation of all 
future expectances ! 

Life and immortality are brought to light by 
the Gospel; and the question is answeiM dearly 
from that book, whence alone we can gaiii in- 
jformation on tins point— *-0»ce to die, and ufter 
that he judgeir^We muH all stand before thejudf'^ 
ment seat of Christ f Oh my sotd, hoifr awftil a 
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in a Chumcfayard. 



r^ection! Can ^y thibg more be. wanting to 
ln^[Hre tbee with the most sertoiui piiffpote8> and 
most devout resolves^ than the certainty of. death, 
the assurance of jvdgment, the knowledge of im-- 
mortality ! 

And qftw death he judged! Tell n(ie no more 
t^ the pangs of deaths and the torment of corpo- 
real sufferance. — ^What, what is this^ and all the 
evils ci life's contracted span to the things which 
follow after? This it is^ which makes death 
truly fonnidable^ whidi should awaken every 
^emn reflecliony and stimulate every rational 
endeavour? 

To be judged J to be sentenced by an iiveversi- 
hie decree^ to an allotment eternal and waehange- 
rebtej an allotment of consummate felicity, or 
consummate distress. 

Oh Immortality>^ how much doth the thought 
of thee debase in their viedue every earthly ei\joy- 
xnent^ every earthly pursuit and po6seSsion-^-«nd 
shew man to himself in a point of view which 
amply discovers his true business on earthy which 
amply discovers the true dignity of his nature> 
and forcibly reproves his wretched attachment to 
fiulduitary things ! 
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And meUdiiks, as if a ¥«ce were speaking 
from yonder graTe— I liear a solemn whi^ier to 
my soul! 

" ^^ery graTe prodaims thy own mortality ! 
Child of the dost, he hnmUe and grow wise ! A 
few days sinoe^ like thee, I flouridied in the fsiir 
field of the earthly world ; a few days since I was 
cut down like a flower, and my body lies wither^ 
ing in this comfortless bed ! Regardless of God, 
and inattentive to duty, I passed gaily along, and 
thought no storm would ever overcloud my head! 
—-In a moment the unexpected tempest arose. 
I sunk, and was lost. Go thy way, and forget 
not thyself : remember that to-day thou hast life 
m thy power ; to-morrow, perhi^, thou mayest 
tie a breathless corpse ! Estimate from thence 
the value, poor and small, of all things beneath 
the sun ^ — and forget not that death and eternity 
are, by an indissoluble bandy united ! If thou 
darest to die, ancj unprepared meet thy God, who 
can enough deplore thy misery, most wretched 
of beings ! Everlasting anguish, remorse, and 
punishment, assuredly await thee. — ^But if bearing 
futurity in mind, thou art so blest as to live in 
conformity to the law of thy nature, and. the 
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I 

gospel of thy God-^the Saviour of mankind hath 
opened the golden doors of perennial bliss for 
thee^ and eternal delight^ from the full river of 
Ood's inexhausted love^ remains to reward thy 
faithful services. 

^' Immortal be wise^ remember judgment^ and 
ieam to die.'* 

Ix>st in the deq> reflection^ I was awakened 
from it by the intelligence of the appi^oach of my 
departed friend's funeial. 
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Melancholy Funeral. 



CHAPTER n. 



Boast not tfiyself of to-morrow ; fi>r thon koowest not what 
a day may bring forth* 

FrOV. XXVII. 1. 

Defer not until death to be justified ! 

EccLEs. XVIII. 22. 

O Death, how bitter is the remembrance of thee to a man 
that liveth at rest in hb possession; unto the man that has 
nothmgto Tex him, and that hath prosperity m all things : yea 
unto him that is yet able to receive meatf 

ECCLSS. XLI. 1. 



The horsesj nodding their sable plumes^ advanced 
with solemn pace 3 and the slow-moving wheels 
of the melancholy hearse seemed to keep time 
with the deep«toned bell 3 expressive of the silent 
sorrow^ now and &en interrupted with a groan of 
distress, which reigned in the mournful coaches 
that follofwed* 
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Melancholy Faneml. 

They stopt :-*and ah, my friend, what all this 
labour, and all this difficulty to drag tiiiy body in 
iXs last narrow dwelling, from the confinement 
of the hearse, and to bear it along the church- 
yard to its last narrow cell in the church ! Ah, 
where is thy former activity— thy wonted spright« 
liness and vigour! Thou who trod over the 
threshold with such lively strength, and brushed 
away the dew of the morning with stout and nim- 
ble vivacity;— have thy feet too forgotten to do 
their office? — ^And must thy fdlow-mortals toil 
beneath the load of thy dayey corpse, to bear thee 
^m the sight and sense of the survivors ? 

Oh Death, thou sovereign cure of human 
pride ! to what a state, impartial in thine iteusk, 
dost thou reduce as well the noblest and the fair- 
est, the greatest and the best> as the toeanest and 
most worthless of mankind ! Though our friends 
be dear to us as a right leye^' Ipvdiy-as the Idoom 
of the mon^ng; powerful tu the sceptered mo-. 
narch of the east ; thou not only degradest them 
ftom the elevated height, butrenderest obnoxious 
to the view 5 and inaccessible to the tender em- 
Ijirace of the last lingering/ faithful, unshaken 
adiicarent ! Let tsoimption^ cease to be vain ; let 
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Melancholy Funeral. 



rottenness, and dust, no longer swell in brief and 
borrowed arrogance ! 

But see the afflicting sight ! Five tender chil- 
dren, each in an almost infant state, are led by 
i^eepiiig friends, in mournful procession, after the 
body of their departed father. 

In a coach behind, waiting to complete the 
melancholy view, is an infant, three days old, 
brought into the world, by its half-distracted mo- 
ther, before its appointed time ! Big sorrow, and 
insupportable, hath hastened the throes and dire 
anguish of birth -, and behold the little orphan, 
insensible of its misery, is offered to the regene- 
rating font, while its father is consigned to the 
bowels of the earth ! 

Crowds of spectators from every part are at- 
tentive to the moving scene : on every face sits 
sympathetic sorrow 5 in every eye swells the ge* 
nerous tear of compassion and concern. 

But a few days are past since a trembling mes- 
senger, with breathless speed, urged my instant 
attendance at the sick bed of Negotio, on whose 
life, it was to be feared, the remorseless fever had 
made fatal inroad.— *•! hastened without dday; 
and I found — ^but who can describe the afflicting 
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Melancholy Funeral. 



misery } Confusion^ anguish^ and distress 5 weep* 
in^, lamentation^ and woe^ dismay and unut- 
terable agony took up their residence in the dwel- 
ling of Negotio ! Surprised in the midst of youth, 
and in the ardour of earthly pursuits^ by the aw- 
ful and irresistible summons of death, the hus' 
band, the father, the man, lay wracked with such 
thoughts, as his condition might well be sup*^ 
posed to awaken. Unable to bear the shock, his 
wife, who long sleepless had watched by his 
couch, was thrown on the ground in an adjacent 
chamber, and her little infants were weeping 
around her, the more to be pitied, as unconscious 
of their misery, and wondering with artless plaints> 
why their beloved mother was thus sad and in 
tears ! Near relations were tender in their best 
offices, while every heart was anticipating the 
wretched widow's distress. 

When I sat down by his bed, and gently un- 
drew the curtain, he looked — and shall I ever 
foi^et the earnest, anxious, speaking look ? A tear 
dropt from his eye, he caught my hand, he strove 
to speak, but his full heart forbad 3 and the or- 
gans of speech, deeply affected by his malady. 
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were unfaithful to the trust of words which he 
gave them : we sat silent for some time^ and with 
difficulty at length I perceived that he said^ or 
wished to say, *' I fear it is too late. Pray for 
me : for Christ's sake pray" 1 endeavoured^ aft. 
well ^ the a^Biiction of my mind would permit 
me, to suggest every ground of hope, every mo- 
tive of consolation . he squeezed my hand and 
sighed. '^ Little is to be done, he strove to say, 
amid.aU the distractions of a sick bed like mii^ : 
oh, consider my y/nfe, cdtisider my poor little 
babes! V We said all which could be said^ had 
scarce finished the usual prayems, and were prie- 
paring to mention the Saordment, when ^e visit 
was hiterrupted by iYmt iiece^sary attendance of 
the j^iyiiciim, whose departuire the lawyer waited 
to settle his temporal ^ilftdn. Two mbii'e blisters 
were ordered to six he abteady had upon him : a 
drowsy i^eepiness, dire prognostic of death, seized 
him 'y which^ houiiy increasing, at length termi- 
nated in strong convulsions, and the busy, active, 
sprightly Nbgotio died in his thirty-third yiear. 

Died ! utterly unprepared and Unprovided to 
leave this worlds far less provided and jprepared 
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to enter into the tiext. His wcnidly concerns to- 
tally unsettled ^ his eternal concerns scarce ever 
thought of! 

How much to &e dqplored is the fate of 
NiteoTio ! and y^et, .alas> how much is it to be 
fbared^ that many thousands are houiiy splitting 
on the eama nxic widi him ! 

He lived only Ibr this world. Full of hope^ and 
buoyant with life^ dfeB;^ was not in all his thoughts 5 
and a future stated when su^ested to him^ was 
^nsidened as unwoHhy his present oancem^ be- 
cause it was judged so distiint. . He thought not 
of the pre|ent.q>a9vxtf fexisteikse^ as bf a short- 
state of trials an boior of weaiy {algrimage ^ ikor 
cxmsideved himself UanitmnorthLlieing, ispeedily 
tD-give in addount to the dread judge of mahkind. 
But, delhded by the specious pretjsne^ of making 
netetsAry provision for his famfly) a duty he 
well knew incumbent upon hini ^ i duty be saiV 
universally, approved and apfdaudeU^ he had no 
other, view thank to amass wealth, and provide a 
large fbrtune^ &r his diildbren ;; the comforts of 
wttdh he promised. hiihsdf to JMurtidce, and had 
formed many chimerical schexnes of x^lu^ts and 
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countiy redrements, of iMriUiaiit gaiely and en- 
vied sf^endor. 

Amid these designs and puisuits, it might 
with too much truth he said of Nkgotio^ that 
Gfbd was not in all his thoughts. Indeed^ he regu- 
larly attended hb diurch in the morning of the 
Sabhath^ and as regulariy ^^e tiie afternoon to 
indulgence and dissipation. But while at the 
diurdi how listless was he to the prayers, now and 
then yawning out an unmeaning Amtn; for his 
heart was there where his freosmre was placed. 
The sermons had sddom much weight with him y 
he sometimes observed they were good: and 
when they touched on the aul^ects most pertain- 
ing to himself, he failed not to remark, that the 
preachet was rather too seoere. Thus he went 
onV and, in the eagerness of temporal pursuit, 
and the over-earnest desire to grow rich, had too 
far engaged his fortune, and not been successful 
according to his hopes > the reflection on whidi 
harassed his mind 5 while his industrious desires 
to obtain his ends and bless his fiunily, as much 
harassed his body, and brought on that jSer, 
the sad issue of which w6 have seen. 
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Many and exceUenfware the qualities of 'Se* 
60TI0: his mind was tender and humane 5 tender 
affection dwelt on his heart toward the partner 
of his bed 5 tod few parents knew a more sen- 
sible concern for the fruit of their loins. No mto 
would have been more ready or more active in 
the kind offices of friendship^ if the multiplicity 
o£ his own avocations had not rendered him inca- 
pable of being serviceable to others. He had no 
objection to the great truths of revelation^ and 
once in a sickness^ ftx)m whence he was wonder- 
fully raised^ determined strictly to comply with 
them^ but the world recovered its dominion as 
health again mantled in his cheeky and he re- 
turned to the pursuit which engaged his hearty 
with vigour redoubled^ and activity augmented 
in proportion to the time and the opportunities 
he had lost. How often in the freedom of friend- 
ship have I remonstrated^ but remonstrated in 
vain 'y till he saw me with shyness^ and heard me 
with reluctance ! Striving to justify himself^ he 
usually concluded^ when every argument failed^ 
that^ was yet young, and not likely soon to die ; 
and would in retirement perform aU those duties. 
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and prepare for that futuHty; -which he could 
not but acknowledge it was wise to foresee^ and 
necessary to prepare for. 

Alas^ my friend, how are thy vain hopes frus- 
trated ! Cut off ^ in the fiill 1>lossom of all thy 
expectations, in the flower of lifb ; thy earthly 
designs all abortive ; thy beloved wifb and dear 
children left to struggle with londiness, sorrow^ 
and difficulties > and thy'soid, thy immortal sbul> 
gone to meet its God and its Saviour ! — the God 
who created, the Saviour who died to redeem iir-^ 
the God whom it neveih d^ired to serve or to love ^ 
the Saviour, whose mercies it never implored; 
except, perhaps, at the last sad moment; and 
whose wonderftil loving kindness had no charms 
to engage it to obedience and duty. 

And is the fate of NaooTiopeculiar? Is he the 
only dreamer among the many thousands who 
walk the walks of mortality ? Would to Heaven 
he were ! Or, would to Heaven his hapless exam- 
ple might be hung out as a bea(x)n to warn others, 
and prove effectual to awaken the cluldren of this 
world from their sleep of Death, thundering in 
their ears tlus solemn admonition : 



REFUbCTIDNS ON DEATH. 19 



.MdmeiShBlj VmoehL 

'^.What.art tbbiL douig, child of jetemity> what 
ait tfaiMl iseekin^ with juch restless asnduity ! 
Looki^, and ^hbld the heaTens, where dwells 
the Judge of the world ! Formed by his hand^ 
thou art placed awhile^ short-lived probationer^ 
on his earthy and when he shall give the tremen- 
dous summons^ thou must drop thy earthly body> 
and appear ^ oh^ immortal soid^ before his judg- 
ment-seat > eternity then awaits theej eternity, 
as thou hast done good or evil ^ eternity^ blessed 
or miserable ! Wilt thou then^ in the folly of thy 
hearty neglect thy God } set up thy standard on 
earth ; and think to fix thy dwelling here, when 
perhaps the breath of Death may puff down all 
tbe phantastic castles raised by thy airy hopes } 
Wilt thou forfeit eternal joys for the transitory 
things of earth > Wilt thou not be a man 9 Act 
wisely^ choose soberly ; keep immortality in view, 
and live every day as one who knows that the 
next day, perchance, he may be obliged to lay 
aside his pilgrim's weed; leave the inn of this 
uncertain life) and enter on a state which can 
never be changed^ and which shall never have 
cnd?'^ 
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Whatsoever effect these reflecttons may have 
on others^ may they> oh thy God, at leasts be 
imprinted on my own heart ! Never may I- to live 
here, as to forget that I am to live hereafter ! 
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CHAPTER ni. 



I heard a voice from Heaven, saying uuto me, Writ^ 
from henceforth blessed are the dead who die in the Lord — 
Even so, saith the spirit ; for they rest from their labours, and 
iSbm vrorks do follow them. 

'. ■ . B-BV, XIV. 13. 



Such was Nbgotio^ whose sad funeral ob-> 
seqtdes perfofmed^ and whdse little infant bap- 
tized^ I was soon left alone to my solitary walk in 
tibe churchyard^ and being not much disposed to 
leave the solemn scene> I determined to continue 
a while longer^ and indulge the pleasing sobriety 
of melancholy meditation. 

How various^ hew innumerable are the shafts 
of Death ! They fly unerring from his quiver 
around us> and on so thin a thread hangs human 
life> to so many accidents and disasters is human ,■ 
life subject^ that one would rather marvel thai 
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we continue to live, than that we should forget 
one moment that we are to die ! Nothing can be 
more beautiful^ nervous^ and expressive^ than 
the following fine prayer used in our Burial 
Service: 

" Man that is bom of a woman hath but a short 
time to live, and is full of misery ! He cometh up, 
and is cut down like afiower; he fleeth as it were 
a, shadow ; and never continueth in one stay, 

" In the midst of life we are in death: of whom 
may we seek for succour, but of thee, Lord, who 
for our sins art justly displeased ? 

** Yet, Lord God, most holy, Lord most 
mighty, Oholy and merciful Saviour, deliver us not 
into the Utter pains of eternal deaiht 

*^ Thiau lcnowe$t. Lord, the secrets of our hearts; 
ihut not thkf misrciy^ ears to'cur prayers : but spare 
us, lord niost Holy, O God most mighty, holy 
and merciful SmtUnsr, thou mMt worthy Judge 
eternal, suffer us not, at owt last hour, for any 
pains of death to fall frwn thee J* 

. Were we influimced at once by the doctrine 
and the ^j^^nftl^ tnccftttpiarable prayer^ thei^ 
is no doubt biit we should make a better estimate 
hi L^ WijA'oi Death tbfiti i» tisuaUy done ) should 
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set a \^m y^l^e on the one^ aud meet the other 
with more courage and constancy. 

for what is man^ and what is his life }^r^Man 
that is bam of a woman hath.but a ihart time to live, 
— «liort indeed^ suppose it to extend to the at* 
tsMi. length of human *existen(ce> even to four* 
$Q(H^ years., fiut^ alas! too c0mmQnly> extent 
of life: is'but extent of sorrow^ the thxse, though 
shoil^ is yet fuU of misery. The natural imd ac* 
quired evils^ the evils unavoi44l>lej and the evils 
iNPpiigl^ton.oiirselvesby aurpwuipUj^ji vice, and 
iipprudence^ $re many/ igre great Our best 
iu^plpesa if shorty precado^^ liod uncertain: 
ke ameth up, and is cut down like ajhtpevj to-day 
we flourish in eli the extemid m^i^modatipns of 
life^ to?mort«w the taste can W more relish its 
fU6fi9tiitSB, n{>r thfif ear be delighted wiN^h the m^ 
lo^ of the yii^; no mere the tongue cm ch^ 
with pleasing hannony; the eyes open: no more 
on sublunary scenes/ the useless lids for ev^r 
dosed by the trambUng hand of onr weeping 
friends^ As the idi^ow that dep^rteth, that 
fieeth«wvf^ atnd'its place is kiM>wn no more^ so 
w^ vaniidi firom theearth^ and our memory is 
sbon buried in total oblivion.. To us litUe regard 
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is paid any longer : still our associates^ with their 
usual gaiety and ardour^ pursue their, several de* 
signs 5 stilly as before^ the business of life goes 
briskly on ; the sun shines as brightly ^ the earth 
blooms as gayly^ the forests echo as sweetly 
with the miisic of the winged choristers^ and aU 
things wear their accustomed form j - while our 
neglected clay is mouldering in the dust^ and 
trodden over by many a thoughtless— perhaps 
many a friendly foot. 

MBJiy & friendly fo0t ! — ^yes, even now, while 
I .wander in the silence of. the nighty amid these 
lonely receptacles of the dead^ how many gnxves 
are around me^ which contain the precious relics 
of neighbours and fellow-creatures, by myself 
consigned to their last earthly home ! — ^wretched^ 
wretched home, had man no hope in his death; 
were not the sold secure of immortality ^ Were 
not the body lodged in the grave^ as a faithful 
deposit, hereafter to be raised to life and glory> 
by the almighty. Redeemer's irresistible trump. 

That reflection sooths aU the sorrow^ and ex- > 
tracts all the poison from the dart of Death !-^ 
What is that I read on yonder tomb— on which 
the. passing moon reflects her full light, as she 



REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. «5 



Christian life and happy Death. 



moves mejestic in brightness through the skies^ 
and makes her silver way through the dark and 
mantling clouds^-OA Death, whpre is -thy sting? 
Grave, where is thy victory ? The sting of Death 
,is sin, and the strength of sin is the Law — But 
thanks he to God, who gtveth us the victory through 
our Lord* Jesus Christ, — ^These were the words 
which last hung on the lips^ and at his desire- are 
engraven on the tomb^ of Osiander^ who died 
foil of faith, a man whose death might well 
inspire the wish — Let me die the death of the 
righteous, and let my latter end be like his ! 

O Negotio ! how unlike to thee was Osian- 
DER ! how unlike in life, how unlike in death ! — 
though the same temporal concerns,- the same 
worldly occupations, were common to either. 

Happy in parents, who well knew the in** 
fluence and importance of religious principles, 
OsiANDBR was early initiated, and perfectly in^ 
Btructed, in the school of Piety : abundantly did 
he verify the truth of the wise man*s observa^ 
tion ', for conducted, when young, into the happy 
path of truth, he never departed from it. His 
youth was amiably distinguished by the most 
conscientious and tender regard to his parents } 
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presage df bis fiature Mieity -, and his whole de- 
meanor was te mp ere d with tife most Winuiiig 
taodestgr, and engaging respect. 

Rare felicity in Osiaitdbx^ he olytained a piut- 
ner» formed with erery qtodification suitable to 
his own^ it m^t well be said of them, so simi- 
lar were their tempera^ thdr desires^ their piur* 
Sttits^ so much 

like objects pl^s^d them, and like objects pain'd, 

that 

Twas but one soul that in two bodies reign'd. 

No wonder then OsiANoes was a pattern as 
of filial^ so of ebnjngal affiitftion. Peace and sere- 
nity enar wdeomed him to his house^ and true 
satisfieictibn departed not from his hi^ipy dweUii^. 
Hence he fbund lao cauise to search abroad for the 
fdidty wliich multitudes camM»t find at home -, 
nor dteai^oed of the taVem aand Ite dtib^ die 
place of merriment aind diversion^ to drown the 
cares he neVer knew^ to gite Htm bliss continudyiy 
enjojred.— 

Happy in so choice a eompattion> he Was dili- 
gent to discharge^ in tiie exadest degree^ the 
paternal duty toward those dear pledges of ^bdls 
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lore wherefiith ^tudr faithful embraceji wett blest. 
And benee £ncna the eurliest yputii be took c$ae 
to mqnre tiiem Willi ^veiy sentiment of true reli- 
gion^ and to bring them up in the faith and fear 
of that almigbity Ertber^ a regard to whom, 
cteqply rooted in the minds of children, is the 
most ttndottbted security of their regafd to earth- 
ly parents. 

As the connections of Osiakdbr necessarily 
rendered Us faodly large, he was conscientiously 
exact in the discharge of his duty to his domestics 
and servants. 

'* Bfvtdry man,'* he was wont to #ay, '^ should 
esteem himself as a priest in his own family ; and 
be tberefore careful to in^ruct bis dependents, as 
those ci whom be must one day give a s^emn 
acoMat." And, '^ One reason,** be would of^n 
say, '^ why men vtt generally so negligent, of 
this important duty, is the sad example they set 
liMtti8(ftvea*Hm e9t«m{de which renders all pre- 
cept biefifeetual.** H«noe he was diligent to 
maintain that prim6 pillar of domestic authority : 
he spoke by bis life as well as bis words ; and 
never proposed a duty to bis family, which ^hey 
did not see bifti practise himself. Fraaily pm; 
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wa3 never omitted in his bouBe. The Sabbath 
was never spent in trifling, visiting, and fbUy^ 
much less in drunkenness and debaudieiy. At- 
tended by as many of his family as was.oonyeni- 
ent, he himself led the way to his church, bath 
morning and afternoon : and the.evening of that 
blessed day was ever spent ia catechising and in- 
structing the younger, in reading some usefol 
discourse to the more advanced part of his house- 
hold. — ^Never abstaining from the hallowed iakit 
of the Lord, he was always earnest in pressing 
that important duty 3 and few who iived with 
him were long strangers to that heavenly ban- 
quet. 

Thus exemplary at home, he was no less 
esteemed abroad: his punctuality, honesty, and 
worth, were universally conouoaended ; and thou^ 
some of freer principles would sometimes- be apt 
to sneer at his preciseness (as they termed it), yet 
no man maintained a more universal credit, pur- 
sued his temporal business with more becoming 
alacrity, or, by the blessing of God, flourished 
more in all desirable success. 

It pleased the sovereign Disposer of all things 
to give him a long foresight of his approachuig 
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dissolution, by means of a lingering and consump- 
tive illness. 

Shall I ever forget with what delight I heard 
him declare his high hopes, when coming in by 
accident, I found him with his beloved wife by 
his dde: pale' and emaciated he sat in the chair 
of sickness/ his hand tendeily clasping hers, and 
his eyes fixed upon- her j — ^while she, with soft 
affection, strove to conceal her heart-fel,t distress, 
and the tear, unpermitted to come forth, stood 
trembling in her eye. — '^ I was endeavounng, 
dear sir, sidd he, to reconcile my life's loved 
companion to the stroke which shortly must se- 
parate us— separate for a while-^-separate, blessed 
be the Lord of Life, only to meet that we may 
never more part. — ^But, ' alas ! so frail is human 
nature, so weak is human faith, so attached are 
we to this poor crazy prison, that we cannot, we 
cannot be triumphant, — ^we sink and grovel ujion 
earth even to the last." 

Affection like your*s, said I, so long tried, and 
so tender, cannot be supposed to part without 
pangs : nor should we think ourselves the worst 
C^m^ioTi^, because we feel the most sensible as 
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*' Oh no, said h^ I have never thought the 
finest fceUngs of humanity inconsistent with the 
most elevated degree of Christian virtue — ^but, 
methinks, vrhen a pair have lived, as (thanks be 
to God) my dearest wife and myself have con-i 
stantly endeavoured to do — ^with a perpetual 
prospect to a future sceoe, and an earnest, 
though very imperfect labour to walk worthy our 
high calling and hQpe— it should be matter of the 
noblest joy when the consummation of all our la<* 
hours is at hand, when we are about to drop the 
veil of flesh, and to enter on the fruition of ever- 
lasting peace. Surdy this should dry up all oya 
tears, and caus^ us to rejoice on behalf of the 
friend who is about-^not to die, but to live; not 
to lose life, but to enjof^ it.-^For myself, I have 
no more doubt of inunortality, nor (let me speak 
it with due humility) of my own felicity with 
God, through Jesus Christ, than I have of my 
present existence. All nature, and the universal 
voice of the wise in every age, proclaims the great 
doctrine 5 but the Christian Religion hath dis- 
played it in such full light, so dispelled every 
cloud, so removed every scruple, that it would 
be the greatest Indignity to the blessed Author of 
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it^ either to doubt a future and eternal existence^ 
or to doubt an eternal an4 happy one through the 
faith that is in him. Ii^idelit^ appears to me of 
all sins the most monstrous^ after those various 
declarations which God hath ms^lf to support 
and confirm our /aitA.*' 

We were charmed at the divine warmth with 
which he uttered these words: his wife burst 
into a flood of tears 3 te^rs of mingled joy and 
sadness : who could refrain ? We sat silent — ^He 
at length went on : 

'^ Yet let me not be thought presumptuous : 
I know the utter abhorrence of God to the least 
spark of self-dependence : I know the absolute 
contrariety of pride to the true interest of a fallen 
creature : I am nothing ; 1 have nothing 5 I can 
do nothing : to the glory of his grace be all I have 
ever done> be all I ever hope ! But there is such 
an exhaustless fund of unexampled mercy and 
love in the great Saviour of mankind^ so wonder- 
ful are his doings^ so passing all comprehension 
his tender regards for the children of men, that 
I dare not dispute his rich offers 3 that I dare not 
hesitate in the embracing his full promises ! Oh, 
sir, I can say, with the utmost sincerity, that 
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the reflection oh his tn^rci^ is my sole and un- 
speakable comfort; and in his love I already 
taste something of the bliss I expect. Influenced 
by that love> and by a sincere (though^ alas ! 
most weak) faith in him^ I have laboured most 
diligently to act in conformity to his will ; and 
though conscious of a thousand and ten thousand 
infirmities^ though in my best services utterly 
unprofitable^ though in all less than the least of 
his mercies^ yet I have an unshaken confidence 
in his all-suflicient merits^ andfidly relying upon 
them> I commit my soul to him^ with all the sa- 
tisfaction and serenity of calm and « well-grounded 
hope.^ — ^He is a rock that can never fail us : the 
cross of Christ promises the sinner every thing 
which Repentance can presume' to ask." 

Much more passed between us 5 some things 
far too tender to be committed to paper ; and it 
will not be any wonder to the serious reader to be 
tbld^ that a sickness of some weeks was borne 
by a man of such faith^ with all the cheerful re- 
»gnation and consummate patience which are 
peculiar to the true Christian. — ^Nothing would 
be more instructive, perhaps, than many of the 
discourses which he held with his friends, during 
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the scene of trial.- — ^A few hours before he died, 
he took a solemn leave of his wife and children, 
to whom he had delivered at large his dying ad- 
vice — and perfectly sensible of his approaching 
dissolution, some minutes before he expired he 
was heard to say, ^' Oh Death, where is thy sting ? 
O Grave, whei^e is thy victory ? The sting of Death 
is sin, and the strength of sin is the Law, — But 
thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ" And, having said this, 
he fell asleep, with a composure perfectly lovely, 
with a peace infinitely desirable. 



c^ 
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CHAPTER IV, 



Arc not two sparrows told for a farthing ? and one of them 
shall not fall to the ground without your Father. But the very 
hahs of your head are all niunbered. Fear ye not, therefore ; 
yc are of more value than many sparmws. 

Matthew, x. 29, &c. 

Leave thy fatherless children, I will preserve them alive, 

and let thy widows trust in me. 

Jeremiah, xlix. 11. 



Few passions are more strongly implanted in 
the human mind^ than the love of our offspringj 
to be devoid of which degrades the human far be- 
neath the irrational creature ; through every spe- 
cies of which the wonderful influence of parental 
instinct is discernible. The wisdom of the great 
Creator is immediately obvious in this gracious 
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provision for the helpless young; and it is certiiin 
that his powerful affection in the liuman spedes 
may be rendered productive of the most excellent 
effects* 

Too commonly, indeed^ it is grossly abused ; 
and the honourable claim of parental regard is 
made the pretence for an unworthy and mean at- 
tachment to the pursuits of the world, and the 
love of this life. Many men cheat themselves un-^ 
der this specious delusion ^ and while they con- 
ceive that the spring of their actions, and the 
cause of their singular attention to earthly de- 
sires, is the laudable purpose of providing for 
their families ; they are, the mean while, but fol- 
lowing the bent of their own inclinations, and 
treading in a track which they would continue to 
tread ware they not influenced at all by the mo- 
tive which they fancy engages them in it. Fre- 
quent experience hath manifested this; but it 
was never seen more evidently, perhaps, than in 
the case of Av aro, who lived only for his children, 
as he constantly avowed, and on that account 
denied himself every reasonable gratification 5 
when, ''as if it were to falsify those pretences, as 
well as to awaken him, if possiUe, to a more ra- 
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tional conduct^ the Sovereign of Heaven deprived 
him of his children in a short compass of time^ 
and lo^ he remains the same groveling earth- 
worm^ though he hath none to share that in- 
heritance^ which he purchases at' the price of his 
soul. 

If any truth be fuUy revealed in the sacred ora- 
cles^ if any hath the sanction of the soundest 
reason^ it is the belief of a wise^ good^ and su- 
perintending providence^ of an universal Father> 
who tenderly watches over, and graciously cares 
for the concerns of those beings whom himself 
hath created and placed in their several stations 
upon earth : a truth of an aspect the most be- 
nign, and of an influence the most important to 
all. the afiairs of men : to forget and disregard 
which leads to all the folly of self-seeking, all the 
madness of self-dependence, all the bitter anx- 
iety of self-corroding care: to remember, and 
Hve under the constant persuasion of which, in- 
duces all the sweetness of a serene conscience, 
all the fortitude of a resigned soul, all the comfort 
of an unshaken hope. 

And to this, were we to judge by the rules of 
right reason or religion, that parental affection. 
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::h is SO universal and amiable, must naturally 
1 every parent; whom, if no other consi- 
tion were sufficient to persuade to the prac- 
of religion, and to a dependence upon the 
y, the reflection of its infinite moment to 
' o£&pring, and of the unspeakable value of 
divine ^elvout, should powerfully incline 
Hx>: for there is no patrimony like the di- 

protection, and no friendship so stable as 
¥iendship of Heaven. The former never can 
chausted, never be alienated; the latter will 
r fail or forsake us: no change of circum- 
»s will change its fidelity, nay, much im- 
the friendship of the world, in the black day 
Iversity it will smile with most sweetness and 
tion upon us. Our earthly schemes in be- 
of our children may prove unsuccessful, and 
lasted by the finger of disappointment ; our 
iirs may end in vexation, and all our attempts 
isufficient to secure the fortune we wish : or 
e secure it, the patrimony we have gained, 
e expence of so much care and anxiety, nay, 
aps at the high price even of felicity eternal, 

be embezzled by the faithless guardian; 
ured by the litigious lawyer 3 pr foolishly 
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squandered mmwf by the ependthrift keir, whom 
our indiistry bee capacitaled to sink in|o tlie fool 
sewers of kflmess^ vice, and slodi ; and dqiritned 
at once of die comforts of this life, and the hc^MS 
of a better, by sopplying him with the means to 
be iniipiitoiis ; when perhaps without them he 
bad been led to careful indnstiy, to sobriety, and 
all the blessed fruits of a rational demeanour. 

I 

Let it not be oondnded from hoiee, that we 
would condemn that proper care for the subsist- 
ence of a fomily, which all nadons have judged 
necessary and becoming. We mean only to de- 
cry that absurd but too common practice of living 
merely to lay up wealth for those who shall sur^ 
vive us 5 without taking gare to secure the favour 
of Providence, without looking at all to the ^reat 
Superintendant of human affairs, who laughs 
with just contempt at the spider-webs which men 
of this character so industriously Weave. With- 
out God in their lives, without hope in their 
deaths, they are unable calmly to lay their dying 
heads on their pillow, or to commend, with hum- 
ble but confident faith, their weeping widow and 
orphans to the heavenly Husband and the ever- 
lasting Father. 
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Ot tiieae, poor Nbgotio never thought, iiud 
tkerefore could denve no comfort to himself, 
could udminiflter no comfort to his wife and his 
childfen, htmi the solid expectation of the fa« 
thmly care of omnipotence. This rendered his 
death doubly dreadful ^ as the contrary view 
poofthed every sorrow, i|nd cheered every gloom 
before the face of the departing Osiakpbr. He 
beheld hia wife and his children vnQi an eye of 
gladness, as the peculiar care of the Father of the 
fatherle$s, and the husband of the widow : and to 
that care he consigned them with a cheerful hope 
and peaceful acquiescence. Neootio saw his 
fEonily with the eye of distractioii, as the prey of 
poverty, and the sport of an injurious world. 
Unaccustomed to estimate worth by any other 
sUmdard than that of earthly acquisitions, he 
considered them as unavoidably miserable: and 
leaving them unprovided with what the world 
calls good, he left them, as it seemed tohim, de«- 
atuie; and doomed to all the contempt of penury, 
and all the painful pity of distress ! — Such was 
the issue of his anxious solicitude for temporal 
things. — Oh, happy had it been for thee, Njb- 
GOTio, happy for thy family, if some portion of 
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Widowhood. 

thy anxiety had been allotted to external con- 
cerns ! then hadst thou died in the pleasing re- 
flection^ that^ not void of attention to thy great 
business on earthy thou wast going thyself to the 
kingdom of a Father, who watcheth with peculiar 
attention over the orphan and the widow, espe- 
cially when consigned 'by the faithful parent to 
his secure protection — and who is equally able to 
save by many as by few; to bless where there is 
little^ as well as where there is much } to bless 
with the most substantial blessings — competenoft 
content, and a good conscience; which bestow 
those consolations^ solid^ secure, immoveable, that 
are denied frequently, or sought for in vain by 
the distinguished favourites of exorbitant wealth 
t)r redundant power. 

Conscious hereof, Osiander, during his last 
'sickness, was never deficient in pouring this head- 
ing balm into the bleeding heart of his life's loved 
companion and softer friend. 

'' Widowhood*, he was often wont to say to 



* See the fine speech of St. Chrytostom^s mother in hi$ 
piece on the Priesthood, or in the Christian's Magm&ie, vol. I. 
p. 54. 
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Jier, is doubtless a state of the deepest distress : 
left to weather out all the storms and tempests of 
a calamitous world> a poor dejected woman then 
most wants the tender support of the husband^ 
whose loss those very wants more feelingly teach 
her. Not only every source of useful satisfaction 
is dried up 3 not only every allowable and life- 
cheering comfort is cut off; but the floodgates 
are opened to a tide of new troubles^ unknown^ 
unthought of before; which the memory of past 
felicities mournfully enhances ; the retrospect of 
hi^iness once ei^joyed^ but now lost^ adding 
double weight to the woe which springs up un- 
welcome in the place of that happiness. Even 
where the affection hath not been of the most 
tender sort^ the loss of a husband is a calamity 
severely feltj but where it hath been just and 
sincere^ where long tried fidelity hath much ap- 
proved each to the other^ there, my love, as the' 
parting becomes more afflictive, so the loss is more 
sensibly felt. Widowhood is then an iron furnace 
indeed. — ^But to catch the allusion, as the son of 
God was seen in the furnace with the three faith- 
ful Israelites, preserving them unhurt from the 
rage of the flames, so wiU he be present, with 
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peculiar protection^ and shield with hi« fatherly 
providence^, the widow and her or|d)aQa.-x-*Xieav« 
thy fatherless childreH, saith this kind GocL I wiU 
preserve them alive^ and let tky widows trust in n^ 
This passage I will freely confess to youj hath at 
all times given the greatest comfort to my mindj 
and at the same time encoiU^ged ofie to a cheer-' 
f ul discharge of duty^ and to perfect dependence 
on God : conscious^ that if I could by any means 
secure the fatherly care of onuiipotence for you^ 
and my dear children^ I need not be anxious for 
ought beside : I have endeavoured to keep this 
point in view 3 and can now commend you to 
that care^ with the most joyful and heart^felt de- 
light. For the Lord wiU never leave you^ nor 
forsake you : He is emphatically styled^ the Father 
of the Fatherless, and the Husband of the Widow, 
A reflection which surely must make every tender 
parent^ every affectionate husband religious, and 
careful to obtain God's blessing, if really they 
love their children, if really they have a regard 
. for their wives : — ^for that God hath shewn, all 
through his blessed word, how near and dear to 
him are the interests of the widow and the or- 
phan : He hath given peculiar laws, with niuch 
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ten^crness^ respecting them : He hath lu'ged^ as 
ht greatest offence^ the neglect and ii^ury of 
hem : He hath made it one pf the charactemtic 
Murts of true and undefiled religion^ to visit the 
utherless and widows in their afiBiction. And as 
10 emblem of his ever fidl and flowing mercy to- 
ward them> he sent his prophet to one of them 
n the day of distress^ and enriched her with a 
sontinual supply^ while want and famine were 
eigning around -, giving at once a proof and a 
Ignificant token of his fatherly providence^ and 
ncreasing ntercies to the widow who trusteth in 
lim. 

'' For, my dear love, permit me to say, though 
[ have scarce any need to say it to you, that these 
idi promises to widows are not given indiscri- 
nioately and under no conditions: it may be 
rery possible to languish in all the wretchedness 
»f a widowed state, and yet to ex^oy none of the 
listinguishing care of Heaven. St. Paul speaks 
»f those who are widows indeed; wiiich plainly 
mplies, that some in a state of widowhood may 
)e far from the divine notice. A widow indeed, 
Lccording to him, is one who trusteth in God, and 
}ontinii€th in supplication and prayer night and day ; 



i 



44 REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 

-= 

Widowhood. 

one who is truly sensible of the afflictive hand 
' of Providence upon her 3 who endeavours to le- 
ceive with meekness^ and to improve in resigna- 
tion by> the chastising stroke; who fixes hff 
soul's dependence upon the high and gracioofl 
providence of her God> and labours with all the 
sincerity of faith and fervour of prayer to cast he^ 
self and all her concerns upon him, as knowing 
he careth for her. 

'^ And as thus trusting in €rod^ and canHnuing k 
prayer, the widow should be particularly grave^ 
serious^ and sober in all her behaviour^ ^^ss^'and 
deportment : she should not forget that Grod hath 
been pleased to cut oflF, if I may so say, the or- 
nament of her head, and the pride of her life ! 
and therefore requires a decent solemnity in all 
her carriage. If the loss happens to a woman in 
earlier life, she hath need of more particular 
watchfulness against all the attacks of carnal ene- 
mies 3 and should be cautious not to give the 
least room for that reproach, either of wantonness 
or calumny, which some are so apt to impute to 
widowhood in general. 

'^ And should she, my dear, be left in your case, 
with a family around her, oh ! how much anxiety 
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attends that necessary^ that important charge! 
tliat most tender duty which she owes to them !— 
I cannot^ indeed I cannot speak of this heavy 
burden : my. heart is too full : and I have perfect 
satisfiEUStion in your motherly love to my dear 
children. .But do not sink under the hurden^ for 
God is with you : he will hless your endeavours : 
he will support you in every difficulty. — Leave 
thy fatherless children to me, I will preserve them 
alive, saith he : alive, that is> in grace ; alive to 
the only valuable the divine life^ alive to him- 
self! Oh! sweet and comfortable promise^ let it 
always be your support 3 and rest perfectly con- 
fident^ that while you exert your best^ though 
feeble efforts^ for your children^ the Father of 
the fatherless will more than second you : trust 
in him : continue in prayer to him^ for them and 
for yourself : and you have a husband infinitely 
preferable to this poor perishing mortal who is 
about to leave you — they, my beloved pretty or- 
phans — have a father — Oh ! thou gracious Fa- 
ther, preserve, protect, defend, both her and 
^^em^— and when my weeping eyes shall be closed 
in death ) when my supplicating tongue shall be 
silent in dust 3 when my solicitous heart shall 
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cease to tibrob for them ^ oh ! be thou their 
failhigy thdr immortal husband, father, fti^ 
their God and portion in this life and in tl 
come.-— Oh may we meet^ meet to part no 
•— meet to praise and adore thy exceeding lo 
kindness^ through endless ages in glory !*' 

Thus spoke Osiakdbb $ and happy that 
bond who thus^ like him, can pour the bal 
divine consolation into the heart of his afi 
«nd lamenting partner. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Sdll irowiis grim DeaUi : Goilt points the t^'rant^s spear ! 
And whence all human gidlt ? — ^Fiom Death forgot ! 



Wer& it possible to Icvoid the stroke^ dr to tSsfXLpe 
the victorious ann of Death; they would hftve 
something to plead for their conduct^ who shun 
with all tb^ power the solemn reflection ; who 
make it the whole business of their lives to di!»i- 
pate the important thought of that^ for which 
they were created^ and to which they are inevi- 
taUy doomed! But as no human power can 
arrest^ even for a moment^ the fatal dart 5 as 
evety individual must pass this black and la- 
mentable flood ; surely wisdom dictates a serious 
and ftequeiit attention to so interesting a concern^ 
and reason advises the most diligent gieat surwy 
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of this dreadful evil 5 and wf may learn to en- 
counter it with courage^ or at least to submit to 
it without reluctance. Death, viewed with a 
hasty and trembling eye, appears in formidable 
terror^ as the cruel blaster of all huHian hopes 
and joys ; but Death, viewed with an eye of feudii 
and contemplated with the coolness of rational 
deliberation^ loses much of its terror^ and is ap- 
proached with no small degree of complacence 
and peace. 

You tremble at the fear of Death; come^ draw 
near^ and let us see what that is which thus 
alarms your quickest apprehensions. Seen . in 
the most fearful garb^ Death is only the ransomer 
of frail mortals from the prison df a sinful^ pain* 
ful and corrupted frame ', their deliverer from a 
transitory and vexatious world ^ their introducer 
to an etenial and — oh that we could always add — 
a blessed state! But there^ there alas^ is the 
dread ! It is this which clothes Death in his ter- 
rors^ and gives all its sharpness to his sting. 
Could we be assured^ had we a rational and well- 
grounded presumption^ that the departing soul 
should enter on a state of felicity^ and be receiv* 
ed into the bosom of its Saviour and its Gpd ; Wfi 
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should then universally lay down the load of 
mortality^ not only without regret, but with tri- 
umph. 

Whence then comes it to pass^-let us no longer 
lay the blame on Death, for it is fairly exculpated 
—^whence comes it to pass, that we dare to live 
without treasuring up ^'this rational and well* 
grounded presumption/' which the Christian re* 
ligion so copiously supplies, and which we are 
all called upon to treasure up by every motive of 
interest, of common sense, and of duty ! If we 
neglect this, let us not pretend to quarrel with 
our fate, and to repine at the fearfulness of death : 
we ourselves give all his fearfulness to him, and 
from ourselves alone proceeds the cause of our 
bitterest disquietude. For God hath plainly de- 
clared to us the irreversible condition of our na- 
ture. Our death is no less certain than our ex- 
istence. - He hath graciously provided a sovereign 
and infallible antidote against the fear of Death, 
in the victorious resurrection of his Son. He 
hath informed us, that our bodies must return to 
(lust ; that all our possessions must be left be- 
))iad -y and that a state everlasting and unalterable 

V 



50 REFLBCTIONS ON DEATH. 



DtmOl 



awaits us — a state of UiM with him, 6r of nuser^r 
with condemned spirits. 

If then^ my soul^ deaf to his informations^ and 
regardless of his mercies^ tiiou dialt forget the 
condition of thy niU;ure; pride thyself In the 
heauties of thy present hody; boast thyself in the 
pos9essions of thy pieseht state j n^lect to se- 
cure an interest m thy Saviour by liid A unf^;ned» 
and obedience unreserved — thine^ and thite eter- 
nally will be the jtist condonnation : nor c^Utot 
thou wonder that the stroke of deaths in th& Tfew> 
is horrible to tl^ dppMien^ii ; for ft will sepa- 
rate thee firom all t&on boldest d^iar^ aad it will 
convey thee to a rie^on dol6h>u^ aind unweIbome> 
where thou hast no t)neasti're> and icanit not have 
eithear fufpe or hve. But r»nemKnr> in this ctae. 
Death deserves no bUibiii; 16t it is hot Deaith 
which iis terrible in iis^^ it is ikkah> foolish man> 
who renders it so^ by His iniexeUsablie neglect. 

It is ^m hence arises the fiiar of Death 3 from 
estimating too highly the things of this lifo^ and 
from forgetting the imr/i'Atable condition annexed 
to every mortal blesisipg. Hence sprung all the 
mistakes and all the m&eries of the young^^ the 



REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 61 



Misella. 



iovely Misella ; and all the piercing pangs 
H^hich tore her wretched parents* heart. 

M18BLLA was blest, by the great giver of all 
good gifts^ with a frame peculiarly elegant and 
pleasing. Softness and sweetness dwelt in her 
Countenance ; the down of the swan was rivalled 
by her skin ; her shape was faultless, her limbs 
were finished with the most beautiful symmetry, 
and her voice was musical as the harmony of the 
lule. She was taught from her cradle to value 
this fine person ; and her fond and overweening 
parents fed ^e soothing vanity with every food 
which their dotage could supply. Her educa- 
tion was perfectly polite, adapted to set off the 
graces of her frame^ little calculated to expand 
or improve the more valuable beauties of the 
mind. 

Her taste for dress was remarkably elegant ; 
her manner of dancing particularly genteel -, she 
excelled much at cards^ and few were happier in 
devising schemes, and engaging parties of plea^ 
sure. As her voice was charming in itself, so 
was it improved by art,' and aided by the soft 
touches of the guitar, which she handled with 
inimitable grace > preferring it to all other in* 
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struments^ as the attitude in playing upon it i& 
most advantageous for the discovery of a fair 
lady's gentility. 

She very early gave her parents a convincing 
proof of the mistake they had made in her edu- 
cation^ and of their unhappiness in neglecting to 
inculcate the principles of religious duty and 
conscientious virtue. For in her seventeenth year^ 
she married a young ofiScer^ of inferior rank^ and 
no fortune^ with the intire disapprobation of her 
parents^ nay^ and in direct contradiction to their 
commands. The gaiety of his dress^ and the 
charms of his person, captivated her heart; .and^ 
unaccustomed to reason and think, she broken 
through every obligation^ to gratify her romantic 
passion. 

The blind and excessive fondness of her pa- 
rents soon induced them to pass oyer this breach 
of duty, and to welcome their darling daughter 
and her husband to their affectionate arms. Ac- 
customed from her cradle to a life of dissipation 
and pleasure, now that she was free from all pa- 
rental restraint, she indulged the mad propensity 
with still greater ardour. From one public place 
to another^ tluring the summer, die led her pas* 
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^ive husband ; during^ the winter they lived in all 
the fatiguing gaiety of town diversions. A child 
^Vas the issue of their marriage; but as the 
daughter had been before, so now the mother was 
Swallowed up in the woman of pleasure : she sent 
the little infant to her parents, regardless of its 
"wd^ure, if she could pursue her beloved gratifi- 
cations.-— The case was the same with a second 
produce of their coi\jugal endearments. She 
looked upon childbearing as a severe tax paid by 
the fedr sex, and as an obstacle in their way to the 
possession of those delights which alone have 
worth and relish in the esteem of a woman of 
fiishion. 

My. reader will not be amazed, if a life of 
this kind produced no small difficulties in their 
circumstances. Her parents, though not very 
affluent, readily contributed all they could : and 
ah! too fond — fed scantily and drest meanly, 
that their daughter might be dad in scarlet, and 
feast in delicacy. It happened very opportunely, 
that herliusband, in the third year of their mar- 
riage, was called abroad to attend his regiment. 
Pleasure was her passion > she felt therefore 
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little regret at parting with binor. Nor did she 
live^ during his absence^ like the widowed vnf^, 
and separated friend. She followed her diver- 
sions with redoubled assiduity j was the life of 
the ballj the delight of the njien^ the queen of 
joy. — ^But her constitution^ tender and delicate> 
was unequal to the toil ^ her nocturnal revelriefl 
extinguished the rose in her cheek 5 hfir laborious 
life of pleasure induced a consumption ^ beside 
this^ with declining health, her character became 
equivocal^ though it is agreed by &U> she lyas 
never criminal, in the sense that word is copot- 
monly used .* but the want of appearances is often 
as fatal to reputation, as even the want of virtue 
itself. To exhilarate her spirits, she had fre- 
quent recourse to improper means; to renovate 
her beauty, she had constant recourse to de- 
structive art. 

Her parents who seldom saw Ifier,— ^aw her 
only for a few passing moments, which ^he could 
sometimes^ though very rarely^ steal fron;i l^er en- 
gagements, to dedicate to the children of her 
bowels, and to the parents, wbos^ pidj joy^ )5be 
knew, was in her company .-^Hcr pa]:^nt8, hear- 
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ing of her declining state^ wrote^ intreated, ear- 
nestly and with tears intreated her to come to 
thsm, and to use all proper mec^ns for the reco- 
very of her health. She deigned t^em no reply $ 
but using what appeared to her the necessai^ 
method^ yet prosecuting at the satue time htr 
usual course of pleasure — a dead body almost in 
the bright scenes of revelry and joy^— she at 
length was seized with an acute disorder^ which 
In two days carried her off^ in a strange place 5 at 
a distance ^m her friends j and without a re- 
lation to dose her eyes ! 

A messenger was instantly dispatched to her 
parents : the parent only can guess at their an* 
guish. The afflicted father flew down to the 
place of her death with all possible speed ! and 
when he entered the house^ where lay the dead 
body of his child^ his only child^ the child of hiis 
soul — '' Oh give ii(ie my daughter, (he cried out 5) 
let me but see her dear face, though she is dead > 
lead me, lead me to my child — show a poor old 
man the sad remains of all his hopes and wishes ! " 
Dumb grief prevailed : the mistress of the house 
conducted him to the door of the room, where 
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lay the pale and lifeless corpse. He threw him* 
self, with unutterable distress, on the bed, beside 
his daughter, and bedewing her clay-cold face 
with tears, lay for some time in all the agony of 
silent sorrow ! '' Are we thus to meet !-— et length 
he burst out — thus ! Oh my Kittt, my child, 
my daughter, are those dear lips ever sealed in 
silence ! Ah, all pale and white ! And will those 
eyes, which used to look upon me with such joy, 
never, never open more ! One word, my child, 
oh, if it were but one word ! Ah, cruel and un- 
kind — that I might not be allowed to watch thee 
in thy sickness! Hadst thou permitted me to 
attend, thy dear life had been saved.— Alas, why 
do I rave, she hears me not — ^pale, indeed 5 but 
lovely as ever ! Ah, soft and precious hand, mar- 
ble in coldness — I will never let thee go— Oh my 
Kitty, my child, my only beloved ! — I am un- 
done, for thou art no more ; oh that I had died 
with thee ; would to God I might die this mo- 
ment ! my Kitty, my child, my daughter, my 
all!" — ^Here again he burst into an agony of 
tears, and betrayed all the signs of the most 
afflicted grief. 
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But it is unnecessary to dwell longer on this 
part of our tale ; it wiU be more proper to make 
%me remarks upon it ; these^ however^ together 
with the very different character of FulcheriAi 
tmt engage the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



— ^Take compassion on the rising age ; 

— In them redeem your errors manifold ; 

— And by due discipline and nurture sage, 

-^In Virtue's love betimes your docile sons engage. 

West's Poem on Education. 



How great a blessing is early instruction ! Mi- 
sell a never heard the sweetly persuasive lectures 
of Wisdom 5 she was never called to attend the 
winning voice of Religion and Truth j and there- 
fore left to the blind conduct of impetuous pas- 
sions, she was driven along, '^ to every wave a 
scorn }" she foundered and was lost! — ^We do 
not pretend to say, that early instruction aYid vir^^ 
tue are so inseparably connected as never to be 
divided : we do not say, that all who enjoy this 
advantage must go right 3 %hat all who enjoy it 
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Qot^ must infallibly go wrong. TIms would be 
to contradict palpable experience. But we are 
bold to advance^ that as there is the chance of 
ten thousand to one^ in favour of the former^ 
so is there the same chance^ it is feared^ against 
the latter. How alarming a reflection to pa- 
rents ! 

Had MisELLA^ from her early infa];icy> been 
trained up in the knowledge of herself, her God, 
and her duty 5 had she been carefully led to a 
true estimate of her corruptilble i^ame -, not de- 
ceived into a wrong opinion of it from poisonous 
flattery, and delusive adulation 5 had she been 
taught, that every good gift comes fix)m Grod, and 
consequently can be no proper subject of human 
vanity 5 had she been taught, that <jod expects 
a proper return and reasonable service for the 
bounty he shows -, that our present is a state of 
trial ; that we are pilgrims and probationers of a 
day, and must necessarily in a short time remove 
our tent from this world, and live — live everlast- 
ingly in another, happy or wretched, as we have 
performed our duty in this; — ^had these lessons 
of useful import been early an(| steadily im- 
printed pn her nQin4> most probably the misera* 
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ble parent had not wept, in such anguish, ovef 
his more miserable daughter ; most probably het" 
hands might have closed with filial piety and 
tenderness, his aged eyes ! 

But — ah me — how constantly do we behold 
these important lessons neglected ! Parents like 
those of Mi SELLA, cheat their little ones, even 
from infancy, into false opinions of themselves } 
The mistakes so frequent and so fatal, in the 
education of children, would almost lead one to 
approve the Lacedemonian policy, which al- 
lowed not to parents the liberty of educating their 
own children -, but committed this most necessary 
business to the care of the state. And from an 
accurate observation of the conduct of parents, 
how few have yet fallen within the observation of 
the writer of these lines> who were tolerably ca- 
pacitated for the task) who had prudence and 
fortitude enough to conquer parental prejudices ; 
and to stand superior to the soft foibles of melt- 
ing affection ! With respect to the gentler sex, it 
is an evil too notorious to be denied, that ere the 
pretty innocents can lisp their pleasing tales, • 
they are initiated in the school of pride and 
Bhow ; taught to reverence dress even to super- 
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stition; and to behold, with an eye of satisfac- 
tion, the glare of alluring finery! — ^The mind, 
thus early, vitiated, strongly retains the taste : 
vanity and modish folly engross the whole atten- 
tion -y and ruin half, or render trifling and insipid, 
half the female world. — ^For it is a fact, I appre- 
hend, scarcely to be controverted, that in the 
Icnoer order of life, more women are seduced into 
prostitution, through their love of dress, than 
through the love of vice 5 and in the higher, we 
know, to what lengths an attachment to this deep- 
rooted foible is carried ! 

With such principles, strongly impressed, how 
can we expect to find in the fair one, the endear- 
ing and sensible companion, — replete, as Milton 
phrases it, with all good, wherein consists 

Woman*s domestic humour, and chief pr^se : 

while, as he goes on, they are, — ^how can we ex- 
pect it ? 

Bred only and completed to the taste 

Of lustful appetence ; to dance, to sing, 

To dress, aiid troll the tongue, and roll the eye! 

Par. lost, xi. 61d* 
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Let it not be said^ that the writer is severe : he 
would only wish to hold out a friendly warning 
against an evil destructive to the tender and affec- 
tionate parent ; upon whom it lies to give to the 
female elegance its greatest merit : whfle he en- 
treats the inconsiderate and the fond to contem- 
plate the half-distracted father weeping over the 
day-cold corse of his Misblla. 

And wouldst thou, oh reader ! wish thy be- 
loved oflOspring a better fate ! wouldst thou wish 
never to share in the horrors of so sad distress 3 — 
let it be thy chief study early and diligently to in- 
form with true wisdom, the young, the waxen 
mind ^ attentive to the poet's remark : 

Children like tender osiers take the bow. 
And as they first are feshioned, always grow. 

Sensible of this capital truth, the parents of 
the amiable Pulcheria omitted no opportunity 
to cultivate her mind, and early to lead her into 
the pure and peaceful paths of sacred wisdom. 
She was not inferior in person to Misblla ; but 
in conduct how superior, in death how different ! 
As I have not had the happiness to converse with 
many, from whom I have reaped greater im- 
provement or received more delight 5 as I have 
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never attended a death'bed^ with more profit 
and edification^ than that of the ever-valued Pul- 
cheria j it hath frequently made me curious to 
learn from her parents the method they pursued 
in her education. — ^And" one day sitting with her 
excellen^t father^ I took the liberty to hint my de- 
sire — '' I knoWj sir^ (said I) you are above the 
vulgar prejudices 5 and have so just a sense of the 
divine Vfisdom and goodness in removing your 
daughter from this state of probation to a realm 
of glory^ that the subject is rather pleasing than 
painful to you. You know my high opinion of 
her virtue^ tel]» me what partic\ilar steps you 
took, iu her early days, to lay the foundation of 
that noble sti:ucture which she x^9fed ?" '^ You 
judge rightly, sir, (said the good old man :) it is 
pleasing to me to think and to talk of my daugh- 
ter, whom I refiect upon with the most heartfdt 
complacence, as having $oon run her complete 
circle of virtues, here 5 * as having speedily finished 



* The speaker had perhaps the following celebrated lines of 
Waller in view: 

(^les are prab'd not tliat abound 
In largeness, but th' exactly round ; 
So life we praise, that doth excel. 
Not in much time, but acting well. 
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her course^ and entered so early on her ever^ 
lasting reward. Praised he God^ for giving me 
such a child -, praised he Grod^ for vouchsafing to 
me the sight of so triumphant a death ; praise he 
to God^ for placing hefore me such an example! 
— ^Forgive the involuntary tear — ^I cannot on this 
occasion withhold it; the rememhrance of my 
dear angel so affects and ravishes me 5 oh when 
will the hour come> that I shall once more see 
her — once more meet her for ever to enjoy her 
lovely converse— meet her — ^Bear sir, excuse me, 
the pleasing hope overpowers me; exciise the 
parent : excuse the man." — ^We sat silent a few 
minutes ; some natural tears were mutually dropt 
— ^but wiped them soon 5 when my worthy friend 
proceeded. ^^ I will satisfy your desire : I did 
indeed lay down some rules, respecting the edu- 
cation of my child ; and they were invariably re- 
garded : I will tell you the most material of them. 
Attribute it to the weakness of an old man's me- 
mory ; if I am not altogether so perfect in them 
as I wish. 

'' In care, reproof, correction, and encourage^ 
fhent, my wife and myself (as all parents should) 
resolved to act, and ever acted, in perfect concert. 
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—•We eatly taught out cMld implicit submission 
to ourselves^ assured^ that otherwise we should be 
able to teach her nothing.— It wto our care to re- 
move all bad examples^ far as possible from our 
3ight 3 and in consequence to be cautious in our^ 
choice of domestics — We endeavoured always to 
understand ourselves^ what we wished our child to 
understand } to be ourselves, what we would have 
ber be 3 to do ourselves, what we would have her 
practice 5 as knowing that parents are the original 
models upon which children form their tempers 
md behaviour.— We laboured gradually and pleas- 
ingly to infuse into the mind the clearest and 
Dciost affecting notions of Grod 5 his universal pre- 
sence ; almighty power 5 his goodness^ truths and 
Qver-ruling providence ; his r^ard to pious men> 
and attention to their prayers.. These things we 
imprinted upon the tender spirit^ and fixed them 
by those striking examples * wherewith the sacred 



* Such particularly as those of Noah, Abrahahi, Joseph, &c.; 
the passage of the Israelites through the Red Sea; the miracles 
in tlie wilderness ; the deliverance of Daniel, and of the, three 
Israelites from the furnace; the miracles of Christ, of the 
Apostles, 6cc. 
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writiiigi abouad. — We took ewe ^at sbs should 
freqnently bear conveiaa lkm upon serious and 
heavenly soljectoy to whick she used to attend as 
matter of ciniosily ; and horn which she can^ 
much of a rdigioos and |Nnc^per spirit. Few people 
aresensSUeof the advantage derived to dboldreii 
fipom soitaUe and serious convenation.-— It was 
our most earnest study^ early to dbew her the 
vanity of the world 5 thefiailty of thebody^ the 
corruption of our fallen nature ; the dignity and 
infinite worth of the mml; and to make her ac- 
quaintedj as she was capable^ with what Giod hath 
done for that soul ; to set before her all the ricbes 
and mercy of redemption. — ^We constantly incul- 
cated upon her this important truths that she was 
not created to live here bdow^ but in the glorious 
and eternal world above 5 and that she was placed 
here only to have her virtue tried and exercised, 
that she might be made fit to live for ever in hea- 
ven. — ' And therefore, my dear, you see (I used 
to observe) that there can be no room for pride 
in your person, or vanity in any external endow- 
ments. For your body is the workmanship of the 
great God 5 you cannot make one hair of your 
head white or black i and your body is but liie 
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prison^ if I may so say^ of your nobler part> 
which i^ immortalj and rpxisi ^ha^ in the rewards 
or punishments of futurity^ whik your body will 
n^oulder in corruption^ and become so odious^ 
that your nearest and dearest friends cannot ap- 
proach it — ^Remember^ you havje received all 
you are and a^ you have from Gpd 3 therefore 
never presume to assign any merit to yourself 3 
nor estimate, any thing here below at too high a 
rate : for th^ life you perceive^ is only a state 
of trials ao^ pf consequence unworthy our too 
fpnd attachment. I^eaven is your home 3 God 
is ypur Eather 3 and eternity is youx life/ — ^But 
pardon me^ dear s^^ I digress from my rules^ 
and like an old man ii^deed^ fedl into doiynright 
prating.— 

'* Satisfied that all religion stands or falls with 
the breach of the Sabbath^ we habituated our 
dear child^ from her infieuicy^ to sanctify that sa- 
cred day 3 to esteem highly the word of God 3 to 
reverence his ordinances^ and to respect his mi- 
nisters. And we were especially careful^ that 
with aU religious instruction (you know my own 
lentiments) she should imbibe a spirit of univer- 



es REFLECTIONS ON DEATlt. 

Pulcheria. 

sal candour^ goodness; ahd charity 5 as far trovd 
the wildness of enthusiasm, as from th6 narrow* 
ness of superstition and bigotry, — ^We always ad- 
dressed her understanding, and treated her as a 
rational* creature : we encouraged her inquiries^ 
and used her betimes to think and to reason. 
We represented vice in its true colours, which 
are most odious ; and virtue in her proper form 
of beauty and loveliness. — ^We 'were especially 
diligent to give her a deep sense of truth and in- 
tegrity: and an abhorrence of all manner of isUL^r 
hood, fraud, craft, subterfuge, and dissimula- 
tion, as base, dishonourable, and highly displeas- 
ing to the Allwise. Assured that we could not 
clierish veracity too much, we never were severe 
for any fault she ingenuously acknowledged 5 but 
always while we strove to convince her of the 
wrong she had done, we honoured and com- 



♦ We suppose, that by this remark the gentleman means to 
express his disapprobation of the dmple method id which many 
ignorant nurses (we would not say parents) treat children ; as if 
they imagined them mere little aoimabi unconcerned with rsf 
tionality. 
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iDeoded her for the tziith she had spckoL — Con* 
nooedcyf the oountleBS erfls which attend the fe- 
mak sex from their passion for dicas and show, 
we cndonnoiirBd aD. in our power to give her a 
low^ that is, a true opinion of these things; and 
though she always wmc sndi iqiparel in her 
younger dajs as hecame. her rank and sUtiim> 
yet we nerer deceived her into a wrong opinion 
of herself by gaudy, external Yimaments. — ^if we 
l^ad— bow could we have excused ourselves ^—* 
Whenever we observed any thing tending to a 
bold, pert, or forward behaviour (though, blessed 
be God, there was even horn her infancy little 
appearance of this^-she seemed to be bom meek 
and himible) yet, if ever we observed this^ it was 
checked immediately: we knew that it might 
grow up into a flippant pertness, or a dissolute 
insolence. — ^From many, examples before us, we 
saw the misfortime of sufiering children to be 
7nen and women too sodn^ for children are^ by no 
means, fit to ^vem themselves^ or tp direct 
others : we avoided this dangerous rock.^-Soon 
as she was able to apply to the business of in- 
struction, we inured her to diligence and close 
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application, yet not §o doae as to dqiriTe ber of 
rach annuement and exercise as were proper to 
preferve cheerfolneflB, v i vacity, and health. And 
you, who knew her (good sir) and her many ac- 
compliahments, will do me the justice to believe, 
that we permitted her not to want any advan- 
tages of increasing in wisdom and knowledge, 
and that she did not abuse those advantages.— 
I had forgot to observe, that we taught her most 
assiduously the duty of humanity 3 for we taught 
her to reverence the human nature even in the 
lowest ) we suffered her not to treat any with 
contempt ) but shew all possible acts of tender- 
ntss and charity, cherishing with all our m^ht a 
iiplrit of modedty and gentleness, of benevolence 
and compassion, even to insects and animals 3 
fh>m an allowed and wanton cruelty to which, 
children often receive a barbarous and inhuman 
disposition^. 

*^ And the fhiits were equal to our labours—* 
the lovely plant well repaid all our care and 
attention." 

* See Advke to » Bw^tn. 
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To shew that this was not merely the remarks 
of parental partiality^ let us proceed to take a 
view^ in our next Chapter^ of the amiable Pul* 
CHSBiA in her life and death. 



J 

■•J 
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f^lIcheria, 



CHAPTER VII. 



Favour is decdtfu], and beauty is yain ; but a woman th»^ 

fearct}) the Lord, she shall be praised. 

Prov. XXXI. 30- 



Our obligations are great to those parents who 
carefully train up their children in the paths of 
wisdom and virtue 3 that they may be enabled to 
discharge every social duty with propriety. And 
as so much of the comfort and peace of human 
life depends upon the fair sex^ we are doubly in- 
debted to those who early inform their tender 
minds 3 and deliver into the hands of the hus- 
band^ not only the lovely mistress^ but the en- 
dearing companion^ and heart^approved friend. 
This was the constant and the successful endea- 
vour of the parents of Pulcheri a 5 some of whose 
rules in the education of their child were delivered 
in the foregoing chapter. 
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An education so wise and rational could scarce 
be supposed to have failed of the desired efifect. 
The ipiodesty^ understandings and elegance of 
Pulcheria were generally observed^ and the 
charms of her person^ though of the first rate^ 
were always eclipsed by the superior beauties of 
her mind. ' She was sensible^ but not assuming ; 
humble^ but not mean ^ familiar^ but not loqua- 
cious; religious^ but not gloomy. The tender- 
ness and delicacy of her sentiments peculiarly 
recommended her ; and that sweet temper^ which 
never suffered her to indulge the malevolence of 
censure^ rendered her the object of universal 
esteem. I speak not of her accidental acquire- 
ments^ her skill in music^ her taste for painting, 
&c. nor of her domestic knowledge : suffice it to 
E&j, she was well accomplished in these, and iii 
every improvement which her parents could sup- 
ply, or she could make. 

The happy Benvolio, with the perfect ap- 
probation of her parents, received this rich trea- 
sure to his embraces, and called the lovely Pul- 
cheria his in.her twenty-first year. He vtras th^ 
object of her choice ; and his acknowledged worth 
well justified her heart's attachment to him. The 

E 
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fruits of her parents care were oow abundantly 
manifest: BsKvotiotlwHigbt— and jusify thought 
— ^his lot peculiarly bUflssed, in a wife of so re- 
fined and degant a dispojilion* Their £ddcity 
was coQsvmmate as the slroogM and most imdis*' 
sembled affection ean produce. Their pieasores 
were mutual ; and of $ep0raie saliafiibetions (happy 
pair!) they had not the idea. 

Her seiyants ooutd never be laige enough in 
her praises -, for she treated them alwi^s with the 
most amiable humanity : '^ she considered tkem^ 
(she used to say^) as fi^WHCWatums^plafled indeed 
in a^ inferior station ) but not on ttat aeoount 
the less acceptable ii| i^e si^ of God. Nay, if 
we i^mepibered 0^^ WQDld ohifenre) who hi was 
that for our sakes tpok iippn him Hkefarm of a 
servant, we should qiert^inly Irci^ omr dmnestics 
with becoming genUenisss. Beiridfis> she would 
go on, it appears to me an office of oommon hu* 
inanity, to render a st^lig of serritude and de- 
pendence OS light BfiA ploftBing as possil^i for 
While we, by the bounty itf Heavmi, e^joy sudi 
superior blessings, shall W0 not in gratitude do 
all in our power to bless othora who ai^ lesa ht" 
vom^ by Proyidenoe > I esteentmy servants ae a 
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Viad of meaner^ hmubk friends . and thou^ I 
would on no aooount make myadf too faixuliar 
with themj or Usfien dtber to tlidr flattsfj or their 
tales; yet I never would he deficient lA aUeviat* 
mg their inoonvetiiettoes^ and pramotiag their 
realhappineoi*'' 

Acting upon tiiese principka> ahe Was the 
darling of her domesUcs; they bdHeM her with 
a degree of yenetation. She waa a» iiqipy as sel- 
dom to^find cause to dhange^ and she neter ««• 
Urimaed her friends with todtoot taks ef the iH 
kehamom and vikne$s of her terviiftlt. I should 
ohserve^ that she was eaMtfbl to see fheoa well 
uistnicted in their duty^ and for that pwqioee i^ 
not cH^y suj^plied them with pfqper hooks^ hul; 
saw thai they read theaou And her wiortby hii»» 
hand omilted no opportunity to assist in this 
aeoessary serace. 

Censoious (vf the hi^ ohHgalioD upoft us to 
observe the Sabbath, she strictly devoted that day 
to dxa^ Sihe took earn tha* sveh of her fietmily 
91^ (XHdd possibly be q^ared/ sboidd always at« 
tfn4 with b^ 1^ the momiiig and eNnmfaig sei«- 
nee ^f the pari^ chwrdt. The «he estismcd an 
MfMipeiiflible duty; and never aUowiedlieiiidf to 



i 
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ramble from church to church, as was Uie case 
with some ladies of her femiliar aequamtance, 
whose practice she constantly disapproved. '' I 
owe this duty, (she used to say,) to my ftmily, to 
my neighbours, to my minister, and I cannot 
tell what evil may arise from a different exam- 
ple.'* The evening of the Sabbath was always 
spent in religious exercises i and she never would 
think of seeing company on that day. Routs on 
Sundayt were monsters in her apprdiensions. 
^' I can excuse, (she would often observe,) those in 
the lower stations of life, who have no other day 
of leisure but the Sabbath, and who pei^ps are 
pent up in narrow shops all the rest of the week, 
if they dedicate some part] of the day to recrea^ 
tion ; but fbr tit, who have the enjoyment of all 
the week, surely it is inexcusable to devote this 
sacred day to our pleasures. Shall not the great 
giver of all receive a tribute of some small portion 
of our time?" 

But, were I to dwell upon all the excellencies 
of her life and conduct, the limits prescribed me 
in this treatise would soon be exceeded : I shall 
omit, therefore, any account of the benevolent 
charity which she exercised so largely (insomuch 
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that never cMd of distress went with beavy heart 
and unrelieved from her presence) while I hasten 
to give some account of her death. Her consti- 
tution was delicate, 5 after the birth of the second 
beloved Infant wluch she brought her Benvolio 
(her first died early^ and gave an opportunity for 
the display of the most exemplaiy resignation) 
she caught a cpld^ which was accompanied with 
unhappy circumstances 5 and though she re- 
covered in some measure^ yet the consequence was 
hasty decay. 

It is easy to conceive the anguish of her pa- 
rents and her husband upon so melancholy an 
occasion 3 upon a discovery that all. the efiforts 
of -art^ . and all the powers of medicine^ were 
in vidn: while her patience and resignation 
obliged them to refrain from every word of re-, 
pining ; though it tended to increase their sorrow 
by enhancing their esteem for her. Happy 
as I was in her friendship^ it was my custom 
often to visit her during her long and trying 
illness j but I shall not easily forget an interview . 
at the dose of it^ which^ I must confess^ wholly 
unmanned me^ while it taught me the deepest' 
immility. 
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I foiiiid h%r, seated in tKe chair of sickness^ 
ill her chamber, with her little infant lying in 
her lap, over which she hung with such a look 
of matetnel fondness and anxiety as I yet nerer 
saw, and which no painting could express ! 
Soon as I advanced^ she lifted up her eyes, in 
which stood the big, the affectionate drops ; 
while Death seemed to sit upon her coimtenance^ 
wan, yet not devoid of that placid sweetness 
which ever dwelt upon it. '' I wa» indulgingy 
Sir, (said she,) and I hope not impropeiiy^ some 
natural affeotioii^ and taking, perhap»-*my last 
kave^ of »y poor little babe^ who hoMa my 
heart too fast— *(Mse and weak heait as it is)-*- 
tather too hst bound to this transitory se^ie! 
FMty iiinocent 5 see how it nniles on its weep- 
ing mother ! \;ineon8eioiis yet of the bitterness of 
grief> and the sadness of tears. Sweet babe, 
I Qkust leave thee ; indeed I must leave thee : the 
IWther of Heaven thinks fit^ and his wiU be done ! 
But oh, the parent, dear sir^ the parent wiU fed : 
surely this will not be deemed a deficiency in 
humble resignation!" I observed that diristi- 
anity by no means opposes humanity^ and that 
grace doth not destroy, it only regulates and re-* 
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fines our affsctions. '^ Mj scral^ (she went on>) 
thankfully acquiesced in all the diviae dispoSdl6> 
and I am satisfied^ ^lait whatever a God of love 
and wisdcmi ordains^ moist be best for his creft-> 
tures. But when I look npoA Hkds dear innocent 3 
when I consider the various evils of the worlds 
and the prevalence of our cormpt passions 5 whett 
I consider the peeidiar kicail^ex^ences of our sex, 
if dqirived 6i maternal care and instruction^ my 
heart throbs with sensible anxiety — and I widi—- 
Oh FaiAier of love^ pity and pardon me ! Must'I^ 
ah^ mus^ I leave this sweet harmless one to alt 
the triati» and difficaltieK of lif e ! Oh my pretty 
babe> I timat leave thee ; but shall I intrust thee 
(and in iktA let me take comfort) intrust thee to 
a tender fftl^er^ and to the protection oi a Sa» 
vioup ttad^s^Obd^ who careth for his little ones ! 
Blessed Savle«ir!— '* She was here ov^powemi 
by the aitiftngth^oi her affection ; and fallings into 
a faintingrflt, Arom which we almost apprehended 
she would iiever i^over, her husband and her 
purents^ w«ft« instantly called up ^ every effort was 
used- to restore her ; though grief suffered no one' 
present to utter a syllable. The scene was the 
most profoundly awful I ever beheld I 
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At length she came to herself; and the first 
object she saw was her tremWng mother bathed 
in tears^ and hohling her day-cold hand ! On the 
other side stood her fiither; at her feet knelt 
her anxious and distressed husband — around her 
several of us were placed^ whose tears sufficiently 
witnessed our concern. She raised her 1nng^\A 
eyes 5 gazed wishfully at us — ^then fixing them 
upon her mother^ " Best and most bdoved of 
parents^ (said she^) farewell^ fEureweU ; God of his 
good mercy reward your tender care of me^ and 
give us a meeting in the future world !-*-Oh my 
&ther^ and are you too there } Do not let me 
see your tears: support my poor mcfther^ and 
remember you have a daughter goi^e before you 
to that place^ where all sorrow ceases— But my 
husband — '* She said no more; but threw her 
arms round his neck^ and both mingled their 
tears together for some time. She sighed forth^ 
** Best and most dear of men^ let me thank you^ 
sincerely thank you^ for all the marks of your 
tender esteem. Be kind to my pretty babe — 
oh ! why should I say be kind ? I know your 
goodness; but my sweet innocent^ let her—" 
She stopt shprt ; but soon went on, '' I little ex-. 
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pected all this pain at partings this is dying; 
this is the bitterness of death ! — ^My dear friends^ 
she continued^ addressing herself to all of us 
around her^ " accept my best acknowledgments 
for all your kind offices to me : if you ever re- 
member me when I am gone^ remember^ that my 
soul perfectly rejoiced in God's dealing with me | 
and that^ however the weaker passions of nature 
may prevail^ yet I am wholly resigned to his wiU^ 
thankful to lum for tdl; nayj^ desirous to quit 
this worlds that I may see my Saviour^ the Lord 
of Love^ who gave his life for me^ and in whose 
merits I joyfully trust for salvation — ^I am on the 
brink of eternity^ and now see clearly the im- 
portance of it. — ^Remember^ oh remember^ that 
every thing in time is insignificant to the awful 
concerns of—" £^entity,-^-she would have said 3 
but her breath failed ; she feinted a second time 5 
and when all our labours to recover her seemed 
just efifectual^ and she appeared returning to life, 
a deep sob alarmed us — and the lovely body was 
left untenanted by its immortal inhabitant ! 

Now SHE IS NUMBERED AMONG THE CHILDREN 
OF GOD^ AND HER LOT IS AMONG THE SaINTS. 

£ 5 
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CHAFreR viir. 



Should sack 9k uRteh t^nooi^roM yean arrive. 
It cao be. little wiotth hiq while to live: 
No honpon, do feg^rds, hi; agp attend; 
Com^kmsflyi he ne'er could hsre a firfend ; 
B^ flatteraca ]«M hoBr «nd^^>ilh wild affiig^t 
He IqqIcs untUJOf a^ad ahii4dftfaat.-tbe<.nght t 
When threafmng^ Death u|d|^ his pointed durf, 
With what impatience he applies to art, 
life to prolong amid ^Baease and pains! 
-r-Why. this» if lafier it no,«eo8e renaiqs? 
Why, should ha choose theses nnseneS' to endure. 
If Death could grant an everlasting cure? 
Tis plain tliere*s aomediing whispers in his ear» 
(Though fiuD he'd hide it) he has much to liaar* 

ON Ib^moatalxty, 6cc* 



Among the ▼arions arguments of consolatioii o» 
the loss of our friends^ that which is drawn from 
the pleasing hope of a future meeting, in perfect 
felicity, doubtless is the most persuasive. Grief 
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Meeting agun in a fbture State. 

subsides^ and sorrow sc^enis into a tenderly pleas- 
ing remembrance 5 when the soul is comforted 
with the happy expectation of one day seeing 
again^ — seeing^ never more to separate^ those 
whom Death hath reft from our afifectionate em- 
braces^ and removed a little before us to our 
Father's house. The transporting thought suffers 
us no longer to lament our loss 5 the flame of our 
friendship is still kept alive -, and the anxious fear 
of disappointment on our parts becomes an active 
principle of obedience and duty. — See in this 
view what we owe to our fHends 5 and how care- 
fol we should be so to pass the short time of our 
pilgrimage here^ that^ when we depart^ they may 
have rational ground to bdiieve^ that our soiils are 
with^God^ and that there they shall meet us in 
the fulness of bliss ! 

What a comfort was this to the parents wad 
friends of the amiable Pulcreria ; who;, sensible 
d her constaat attention to spiritual concerns^ 
were well convinced that l^r change Was from 
mortality to glory^ and therefore resigned her 
with cheerM thianksgiving to God', weqping 
over her, it is true, but weeping only the teirs of 
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Mutual Knowledge in a iiiture State. 

II 

gentle affection ; and living always with a com- 
fortable r^pect to that happy hour^ when again 
they should meet^ after melancholy absence, 
when again they should meet to be absent no 
more. 

And shall it be> — O thou God of infinite 
Grace, ever studious of thy creatures* felicity, 
various in thy bounties, and infinite in loving- 
kindness. ^It must be so ! for whatever con- 
duces most to our bliss, we have abundant evi- 
dence to conclude wiU be always thy decree. — 
It must be so ! oh pleasing, balmy hope ! And 
once again, ye best-loved parents, ye tender so- 
licitous guardians of my youth, once again shall 
I beliold you — ^but ah ! not as once : not as wasted 
with sickness and wearied with pain! I shall 
see you made like unto Godj and saved finom 
sorrow, from sin, and from Death ! Thou too, 
my Lancaster, loved friend of my youth, with 
whom so often I have roved along the banks of 
favoured Cam, and enjoyed all the sweets of vir- 
tuous, unpolluted friendship : thou too shalt re- 
joice my longing sight 5 for never hast thou been 
wiped from the tables of my memory! still I 
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have borne thee> as a seal^ upon my heart ^ my 
first, my dearest, my disinterested friend!— 
HufipYi thrice happy thou, removed from this 
bad world, ignorant of its glozing arts, and fatal 
deceits! — ^Happy, thrice happy thou, offered^ 
in virtuous innocence and yet unhackneyed in 
the ways of evil men, an unpolluted flower, an 
early and sweet sacrifice to Heaven ! — ^And shall 
we meet } Alas, too well I know where rests the 
only doubt ! — ^But the blest hope shall animate 
my SQul; still, still will I maintain the painful 
ooi^ict. — ^Aid me, oh mighty Redeemer, in the 
fight i and through tliy merits give me victory -, 
give hdppy, speedy union with thyself, and with 
my friends ! 

But have we not living friends? And shall 
we, in our regard for the dead^ forget our duty 
to the Iwing ? — ^Forbid it. Heaven ! Nor let it 
be- feared, where virtuous friendship reigns in the 
generous heart, that the love which awakens 
every tender sentiment for the departed, will 
make us less anxious to communicate felicity to 
the surviving; les& anxious so to live, that we 
i^y leave behind the sweet odour of our memory. 
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tinf iwif Of liiiiB of miilurf ' '"^wiimiiitj 
what '» me, mi what m WMKBl Wmhtfanoftd 
fat hiM B gl f, or cm ke be blai in wiioriiil cxiit* 
eiBce ? Can ke be antcBted^iBy, Oien kC-Mm 
fdiiMiiiifb bis duBi to immiiiUdity) cm be be 
contented to Hie widioiii tbe k«<^ totewi&Nit 
tiie tribote of firiendlj icmembtmoe !^-€m be be 
contented to live tbe de B|ii w e r of bis God, and to 
die tbe affliction of bis friends, wbo can never 
tbiidc witboot honor of bis fbture existence \ 
How then can they dry up tbeir tears ? Ob 
wretdied parents of itomore wretcbed MisbllaI 
my heart bleeds Ibr you : I wonder not Htmt ye 
refuse to be comforted ! 

Have we then any value for our fH^ids } are 
they really dear to us > do we wish to remoM 
every cause of anguish- fhnn their souls, and to 
wipe off every tear of distress from their eyes ?-— 
Let this be a motive to influence oiur conduct, 
and to render us active in the (Uscharge of every 
duty to God and to thems thaiso, when we are 
summoned to that future and important wdrld> 
they may dose our eyes with peace, and say. 
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nitlLkifeitflailflfeotion. '' Farewell^ oh, farewell/ 
tlicnt deiOEeBt, best-loTad firiend ! Thy life, thj 
love, thyiBa^ leave us no room to doubt of thy 
felicity !' Th€U art happy! We mourn only for 
oaraebrea!' Yetr soon, very soon, we hope to^ 
meet iiiee hereafter;-*— Then fJEorewdil only for a 
wihilel we will ever bear tllee in most faithful 
rpiwf Mhsinre ; and, treading in the paihs of thy 
virtues, will hope speedily to reeeive tiiy re- 
ward r 

How desirable to leave thiswoidd, thus la* 
mented and bdoved ! How much better tiian to^ 
drag o^ta>contemptiblb^ existence' tiax>ugh three- 
score and ten wcMrddess years, and. at length to/ 
drop into the grave, and there to rot^ without one 
longing, wi^ fh>m one lammting friend ! 

The eontarast, perhiqas, may str^LC us : let us 
view it' inr Bubulo: whose foneial obsequies I 
saw. latdy performed, with all the pomp and 
vain parade of ostentatious pride ! Yet though 
carried to the silent tomb, with all that faree of 
show, no eye dropt a tear, and no heart heaved 
a sigh, when Bubulo ceased to breathe. Full 
threescore years and ten had Bubulo encum- 
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bered^ with his heavy load> this sublunary world. 
And it would be difficult to point out any works 
of benevolence or religion, any works of real 
worth or humanity, which distinguish these 
seventy years ! Fond of vile pelf, the earth- 
worm continually toiled to add to his heap^ and 
though wealthy, and daily increasing in wealth, 
eould never prevail upon himself to communicate 
to others, or to serve his nearest relations. Yet 
smooth were his words, and fair were his pro- 
mises 5 and who, that knew him not, would have 
thought him other than an universal friend to 
mankind? The hours which were not conse- 
crated to gain, were consecrated to the service 
of his nice and enormous appetite, to devouring 
of flesh, and drinking of wme! He was, in this 
respect, a perfect animal 5 and who that saw 
him at a city feast ever thought him of a supe- 
rior order-? His faculties were almost ' entirely 
absorbed by this life of indulgence and gluttony 5 
yet, laden as he was, he could pretend to scoff at 
Religion, to deny the Being, and to despise the 
Revelation of God — ^What rational man will think 
. this strange? 
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He found a female willing to submit to the 
slavery of his dominion : she brought him three 
children^ and hi^pily was soon freed from her 
eaptivity. The eldest son continued a kind of 
superior serv^t to him^ till his deaths which he 
had long impatiently wished for^ and heard of 
with joy. The younger^ of a more sprightly dis- 
position^ unbiassed by principles^ rushed head« 
long into the practice of all fashionable vices^'and^ 
being unassisted by his father^ committed some 
actions^ which obliged him to secure himself by a 
voluntary banishment into the Weat^ Indies. His 
daughter^ though frequently asked in marriage, 
could' never prevail upon him to forward her 
happy settlement in life :-*he could not spare a 
fortune for her: she continued with him^ there- 
fore> in a state of discontent^ and added not 
much to his felicity by her filial duty^ as he was 
so averse to make any addition to her*s by his pa- 
rental regard. He saw his widowed mtery with 
many little orphans^ surrounded with a variety 
of difficulties 3 and^ persuaded at length to un- 
dertake her affiEtirs^ embroiled them more and 
more ; and in conclusion gave them up> because 
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his men business and concerns would not allow 
him sufficient time to attend tiiem. 

A long and wasting illness warned lum of 
eternity : he would not receive the warning. He 
dreaded Death> yet would not prepare to die. 
The jovial associates at the tavern and the dub 
forsook and forgot him : his servants attended, 
but cursed him : his children thought every day 
of his existence too long: the few dependents, 
which his money occasioned, ceased to regpxd 
him, and paid their respects to his son. Bubulo 
observed it, and it gtieved him to the souL He 
sent for more and move physicians $ they wrote, 
shook their heads, and took their feea. All hdpe, 
was gone. The minister of the parish was sent 
for. He found the almost lifdess vFretch, weep- 
ing, and lying along the ground ; for her would 
be removed from bed, had not strength to siqi- 
port himself, fell down, and in a^ few minuter 
died. Nobody wept, for nobody had tiause ta 
weep. The pride of the feuouly gave him a pom- 
pous funerd — ^and he is forgotten ! 

Think not, oh reader, ibe character of BuButo 
ejeaggerated ! He lived ! and alas, too much' it is 
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to be feared, there are many Bubulos livings 
whose example should inspire us with detestation 
of a Ufc, which must certainly end in a death not 
leas dreadfuL 

\* A friend of the writer of these Reflections is pleased to 
observe^ " These Reflections on Death please me much. But 
dont yon cany things rather too far, when you say (in yoiir 
eighth chapter) 'tis an indispensible duty to go to our parish 
church?'* — ^Was I to live in London, I should rarely or ever go 
to my parish church, if I had a stupid kumrdrum minister, 1 
LONG to live in London, that I might hear clever men, &c. — I 
disapprove as much as you can ^, running after methodist 
preadien and enthusiasts : hut should I not prefer a Sherlock at 
the Templf, if I lived in Fleet-street, to ^c. 

It is a misfintune, that, when gentlemen quote, they will not 
refer to the work, and observe the words — ^It is not said post- 
tively, m the pbice referred to, that " it is an indispensable 
duty," &C. — The writer of die Reflections doth not deliver his 
own sentiments in that place; he only says (see p. 84), that the 
lady whose character is given, Pulcheria, esteemed it (for her 
part) an indispensible duty* It would not Mow from thence, 
that the writer of these Reflections thought it so : though, bemg 
thus called upon by a man cf sense and learning (as his friend 
eoofessedly is) he- b now ready to declare, that he sincerely 
thinks there can be but very £qw exceptions. As that of a 
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Shsblock, it is too pecofiar to be drawn into example. — Bat 
what would this gentleman say of those, who, loose to all coo- 
nectioDS with their parish minister, &c. would leave a Sherlock, 
nay, and esteem him a Ugtd preacher, toithout unction, ^c. ^. 
to hear a butcher, or a weaver, a man without any learning, nay, 
r a stranger to his own mother tongue. 
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CHAPTER K. 



Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin : 
No reckQiung made, but sent to nfy account. 
With all my imperfections on my head ! 
O horrible— O horrible — ^most horrible ! 

Shakspeare. 



In the Liturgy of the Church of England, we pray 
God to deliver us from sttdden death; that is^ as 
her best divines have always explained it^ and as 
reason clearly understands it^ from a death sudden 
and unlooktd for 3 from a death instantaneous and 
imexpected; for which no provision has been 
made^ which finds the soul utterly unprepared^ 
and sends the unhappy mortal to eternity^ with 
all his imperfections on his h^ ! A death like 
this is doubtless to be deprecated^ more than the 
wide- wasting peisUlence^ or the devouring sword. 
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On the other side> to the good man^ to the 
soul conscious of its frail dependence here^ and 
properly careful to secure its interest in the world 
beyond the grave> a sudden death is so far from 
an evil^ that it appears rather a blessing ; and in 
this view hath been earnestly wished by many 
men of exemplary piety. 

Indeed^ strictly speakings there is no such 
thing as sudden death to us, toho, as soon as we 
are bom, begin to draw to our end; who breathe 
this sublunary air^ as temporary strangers, exist- 
ing only awhile upon the bounty of Providence ; 
and assured that the moment will come shortly, 
may come instantly, when the Lord of Life shall 
summon us into his tremendous presence ! And 
as such is the condition of our being, we camiot 
properly call that stroke sudden, to live in ooa« 
stant expectation of which is our highest wisdooti 
and duty. Submission to the will of Him, who 
is as good as He is wise^ is doubtless the best ser- 
vice which such imperfect creatures can pay it^ 
every particular; and therefore we act most 
wisely, when we submit the determination of this 
point to the Father of Mercies^ and wait with re- 
j^ignation either for the momentary stroke, or liie 
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feng and lingering trial> which dismisses us from 
the stage of life. — ^This care only should be awts, 
well to act our ports ; thai; the dismission msy be 
with a plaudit^ with the approbation of our 
Judge. 

'^ Yet^ yel^ oh Father of unutterable Love^- 
thbu source of everlasting goodness— yet^ if the 
meanest of thy creatures might be allowed to 
make his request — if thou wouldst deign to gitre 
bim liberty of choice^— suffer him not^ oh ! do 
no% suffer him long to languish on the bed of fee- 
ble disease^ w excruciating pain 9 nor yet snatch 
him hence^ by an instantaneous stroke, before he 
has locdLed his last farewell; and given the final 
affectionate adieu to all his heart approved, his 
dearest, tenderest, and most valued friends ! He 
will not call i\mr kind attendance round his bed, 
the afflicting parade of Death : ' He will rejoice 
in their sympathetic tenderness; he will strug* 
gle to pQur forth the voice of consolation and 
love) he ?iill point to the ibop« which upholds his 
#mlj the shining pole-star by which he steers, 
and by which he trusts his dearest friends shall 
steer into the joyful harbour of eternal rest !•— 
il^ hppii the star, the sun, Jesus Christ, the ^Hr 
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queror of dgaHh, and the destruction of 1 
grave !" 

Sudi was the petition of the beloved Uranii 
Heaven heard^ and granted his prayer. T 
day he sickened ; the next summoned, and tc 
leave of his friends : perfect in his senses, he s 
Deadi approaching, and saw him unappallc 
for he had led his life in continual preparat; 
for the awful event.— On the evening of the th 
day he closed his eyes, and commended his sp 
to God who gave it ^ and almost without a gn 
exchanged this mortal for an immortal sta 
Hi^py Uranius«*60 let me die! or rather, 
me say, *^ so let me live" and Death cannot fail 
be blessed ! 

How di£ferent was the cUtoth, and ah, how c 
ferent was the life, of my neighbour Agricoi 
whom oft, though in vain, I have endeavou 
to wean from the world, and to shew the dec 
and delusion of all earthly attachments! ] 
alas, he would not believe! Agricola wai 
wealthy and laborious farmer : it might, stric 
speaking, be said of him, that he rose up em 
and late took rest, and eat the bread ofearefulm 
He prevented the morning's dawn, and cal 
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tlie Atfub to thefidd, or ere the rosy son peeped 
over the miflty mountains^ The flail early heard, 
reaoundiog in his hani« awakened the rest of the 
village^ and was industry's summoDs to arise. 
Hia abqibefda first^droTe their flocks afield ; and 
as the bleating mnltitiide poured from tiieir cotes, 
^Agucola stood by, and bdield with rapture tiie 
whiteness of their fleeces, and the strength of his 
^lortiye lamlis. Tbe neighbouring markets saw 
him always fiirst to enter, and last to leave the 
scene of oommerce and advantage : his samples 
were always nady, and were always bes|. 

Thus he pursued temponl things with unwea^ 
ried apj^ication, and unronkted diligence: but 
for eternal tidngs, A9aicoi.A nev«r once heeded, 
never onee thought of them ! What then } Did 
not A«RX€OLA believe in God, in F«mdenoe, in 
eternity? O yes, he believed all this^-^^buC ht 
had no time to think of such things ! *^ Hert" 
aften^ was his wordj it will be soon enough 
'' hereafter." What then? Did AGRicaLA for- 
sake, the weekly services of the church, and 
wholly relinquish the worship of God ? Oh ! by 
no means. Aoricola never, or very rarely, was 
dbeent from the divine service : he generally in« 

F 
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Tited the curate of his little village (a poor labo- 
rious man^ like himself^ who rode with all haste 
from parish to parish^ and serv'ed three distant 
churches !) — he generally invited him to a re^e 
at his house on the Sabbath 3 when the time 
would allow^ the good man embraced it with 
thankfulness; they drank together in ftiendly 
sort ; and behold their conversation was of '' the 
oxen in the field" Agricola had sagacity enough 
to discern this impropriety in the conduct of the 
man of God, His rector* s rare appearance in the 
village^ and ready acceptance of his' tithes^ gave 
him also no very favourable idea of reHgioB. He 
judged these men servants of the Lord for ihe 
wages of the world ; and apprehended all religion 
to be lucrative and earthly. He was desirous to 
believe it such: hence in the alehouse^ at the 
markets^ and in the little club of his village neigh-* 
bours^ he ^equently delivered his sentiments with 
freedom j and God and his priests were treated 
with no great respect. 

Agricola continued this course of life for 
some years ; only as his money increased^ so in- 
creaa^ his heart's attachment to it ; and (as the 
world wad fond to say) his t«gard to probity dir 
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minished as his professions were multiplied. The 
widows and the poor complained of his rapacity 
and extortion ; the field spoke his covetousness i 
for he encroached upon his neighbours* lands^ and 
the ancient boundaries were rendered disputable. 
The markets were said to be forestalled^ and his 
abundance became the source of oppression to the 
poorer farmer: he wished to stand alone; and 
beheld^ with a malevolent eye, the flocks, the 
herds^ and the crops of others. — ^He grew surly, 
proud, and insolent; vainly imagining that his 
wealth gave him importance, and a wretched 
right to tyrannize over his inferior neighbours. 
My connections with him afforded me opportunity 
ofken to remonstrate: he sometimes heard and 
promised fair: he heard more frequently with 
impatience, and would have spoken his dislike, if 
worldly motives had not compelled him to silence. 
Happy had it been for him, if he, had heard, 
regarded, and been wise ! Happy for him, if he 
had trusted less to that ^' hereafter*' which never 
came! For, as last summer he attended his 
reapers in the field, suddenly the heavens grew 
lilack with doiids; the sun withdrew his light) 
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the air seemed to stagnajte with intolerable fer- 
vour; the lightning flashed with unremitting 
fury 5 vastpealsof thunder liurst fearfully Found ^ 
there was no place to fly unto; they were exposed 
to all the terrors of ^e st(Hrm> Agbicola stood 
aghast — ^when behold^ the thunderbolt of Omni- 
potence (a sheet of living flame disclosing itself 
over his head) in a moment struck him a blad^ened 
corpse to the ground ! 

Oh horrible ! most horrible thus to be sent to 
our final account ! And shall not the death of 
AoRicoLA instruct us } Wilt thou« O man, after 
such an admonition^ perseva^ in forgeijuheu of 
duty and atiachmefU to the world? — ^Then cer* 
tainly thou canst secure thysdf from so deplonihle 
an end !«— No ! thou canst not : thou canst not 
promise t6 thyself one future monient } Death 
lies concealed in every path we tread) and hia 
stroke will ever be rnddem and drea^l in piopor- 
tion to the degree of onr forgetfutness of that 
stroke^ and our attachment to the world. 
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CHAPTBR X, 



He who WvtA in pkame^ it deail ivlule he fivelii* 

iTix.y. 6. 



It gives die Atdkor of these R^eetums sii 
pleMore to have the approbation of a lady, so 
jwsAf admired fbr her good taste as Lady -*«— . 
He eataenii it a particelar favour that she coiide> 
eeends to make a request to him^ which he most 
readily grants, as assured, that the letter whi^h 
ehe desires him to admit, Trill not only be pleasing, 
Imt highly instmctiTe to his serious readers. The 
death of Mr. Nash drew her thoughts to it, and 
therefore i^e'is pleased to inform me, she copied k 
out for the benefit of the public. It was sent by a 
person of known worth and piety some years sinee 
U> that hm (^pleasure: what effect it had, his fu- 
ture lifo, alsi^ ! did but too i^nly shew. 
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TO RICHAKD NASH, ESQ. AT BATH. 

Sir, 

This comes from your sincere friend, and one 
that has your best interest deeply at heart: it 
comes on a design altogether important, and of 
no less consequence than your everlasting happi- 
ness ; so that it may justly challenge your careful 
regard. It is not to upbraid or reproachi much 
less to triumph and insult over your inisc(niduct -, 
no 3 it is pure benevolence, it is disinterested 
good-will prompts me to write $ so that I hope I 
shall not raise your resaitment. Howevar^'be 
the issue wha$ it will, I cannot bear to see you 
walk in the paths which lead to death, without 
warning you of your danger, without sounding 
in your ears the awful admonition. ^' Return and 
live 5 — ^for why wiU you die V* I beg you to con- 
sider whether you do not, in some measure, re- 
semble those unhappy children of Eli, whom, 
though they were famous in their generation,, and 
men of renown, yet vengeance suffered not td live^ 
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For my part^ I may safely use the expostulation 
of the old priest j — ^' Why do you such things ? 
for I hear of your evil dealings by aU this people. 
Nay* my brother^ for it is no good report I hear 5 
you make the Lord's people to transgress.'* I 
luive long observed and pitied you 3 and a most 
melancholy spectade I lately beheld^ made me re- 
s^ve to caution you^ lest you also come into the 
same condemnation. 

I was not long since called to risit a poor gen^ 
tlemaa^ ere while of the most robust body^ and 
jof the gayest temper 1 ever knew. But when I 
visited him^ oh^ how was the glory departed finom 
him ! I found him no more that sprightly and vi- 
vacio]is son of joy> which he used to be ; but Ian- 
^^uishin^j pining away^ and withering under the 
chastising hand of God : — ^his limbs feeble and 
trembling 3 his countenance forlorn and ghastly ; 
and the little breath he had left sobbed out in sor- 
rowful sighs :— his body hastening apace to the 
dust^ to lodge in the silent grave^ the land of 
darkness and desolation — his soul just going to 
God who gave it j preparing itself to wing away 
unto its long home> to enter upon an unchange- 
able and eternal state. . When I wad come up 
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into hk dnmber, and had Mslcd tt^redf on hk 
bed, lie finrt cast a most wiriifdl kxdc vftm me, 
and then b^an as wdl as he was aide to speak 
-^' Oh that I had been wise^ that I had known 
this, that I had eonsidered my latfa" end ! Ah, 
Mr. " ■ ■ ' , Death is knocking at my doors : 
in a few hours more I shall draw my last gasp j 
and then judgment, the trobendoui judgment ! 
How shall I appear, imprepared as I am, b^bte 
the all-knowing and omnipotent God ! How shall 
1 endure the day of his coming l"<^Whtn I men-^ 
tioned, among many other things, that holy teti* 
gtonvwhich he had formerly so slightly esteeinedj 
he replied (with a hasty eagerness). Oh that reli^ 
gion is the only thing I now long i&r. I have not 
words to tell you how highly I value it. J would 
gladly part with all my estate, large as it b, or a 
worlds to have lived in the practice (^ it. NoW 
my benighted eyes are enlightened, I clearly difl«- 
cern the things that are excellent. What is there 
in the place whither I am going, but God ? or 
what is there to be desired on earth, but reli<^ 
glon r — ^But if this God should restore you to 
health, said 1, think you that you shbidd alter 
your fbrmer course i '' 1 caU heaven and earth to 
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witness^ (said he) I would labour fbr lioliness as I 
ahaU soon labour for life. As for ricdies and plea* 
aurea^ and the applauses of men^ I account theiB 
«s dross and dung, no more to my luqqpxnesathaft 
the feathers that lie on the floor. Oh^. if the 
r%hte9us judge would try me once more^ if he 
would but repneve and spare me a litde longer; 
— 4n what a sfitit would I spend the remainder of 
my days ! I would know no other huilinesB^ aiol 
at tto other end^ than perfecting myself in holi« 
nest. Whalevar oontributed to that ; every means 
ctf graice ; eireiy o pp or tu nity of ^[liritual improve- 
ment, lAicfuld be dearer to me than ten thousands 
<if gold «nd sflver.--— But sIbb, why do I amuse 
mya^ with fond imagination ! The best resolu* 
tions are now msignificant, because tiiey are too 
late. The iiay in which I shotdd have worked Is 
over and gone ; and I see a sad, horrible night 
ai^road^ng, bringing with it the blackness of 
darkness for ever. Heretofore, (woe is me !) when 
God called, I vefdsed; when he invited, I was 
one of them that made excuse. Now, therefore, 
I receive the reward of my deeds; fearfulness and 
ireA^lha^ ave oome upon me: I smart, I am in 

p5 
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sore anguish already I and yet this is but the be- 
ginning of sorrows ! It doth not yet appear what 
I shall be — ^but sure I shall be rumed^ undone^ 
and destroyed with an everlasting destruction!** 

This sad scene I saw with my eyes 3 these 
words^ and many more equally affecting^ I heard 
with my ears 5 and soon after attended the un- 
happy gentleman to his tomb. The poor breath- 
less skeleton spoke in such an accent^ and with 
so much earnestness^ that I could not easily forget 
him or his words. And as I was mtising upon 
this sorrowful subject^ I remembered Mr. N— sh : 
I remembered you^ Sir— fcMr I discerned too near 
an agreement and correspondence between your^ 
self and the deceased. '' They are alike^ (said I>) 
in their ways^ and what shall hinder them from 
being alike in their end > The course of their ac- 
tions was equally full of sin and folly^ and why 
should not the period of them be equally full of 
horror and distress ? I am grievously afraid for 
the survivor^ lest as he lives the life^ so he should 
die the deaths of this wretched man> and his latter 
end should be like his." 

For this cause^ therefor^ I take my pen to 
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BdTise — to admonish — ^nay^ to request of you to 
repent while you have opportunity^ if haply you 
find grace and forgiveness. Yet a moment and 
you may die ; yet a little while and you mwt die : 
and will you go down with infamy and despair to 
the grave^ rather than depart in peace, and with 
hopes full of immortality ? 

But I must tell you^ sir, with the utmost free« 
dom, that your present behaviour is not the way 
to reconcile yourself to God. You are so for from 
making atonement to offended justice, that you 
are aggravating the future account, and heaping 
up an increase of wrath against the day of wrath. 
For what say the Scriptures ? those books, which^ 
-at the consummation of all things, the Ancient of 
Days shall open, and by which you shall be judg* 
ed ! What say those sacred volumes ? They testify 
and declare to every soul of man^ That whoso liveth 
in pleasure is dead while he lioeth. So that while 
you roll on in a continued circle of sensual delights 
and vain entertainments, you are dead to all the 
purposes of Piety and Virtue. 

Thinks sir^ I conjure you^ think upon this, if 
you have any inclination to escape the fire that 
will never be quenched. Would you be rescued 
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from the just Yengeaiuce of Almighty God? 
Would you be deliTered from weeping and wail- 
ing and incessant gnashing of teeth ? Sure you 
would ! But be certain that will never be done 
by amusements, which at tiie best are trifling 
and impertinent; and for that, if for no otha: 
reason, foolish and sinful. It is by seriousness ; 
it is by retirement and self-«pi^ication you must 
accomplish this great and desirable ddiveraace. 
You must not appear at ^le head of every silly 
diversion; but enter into your closet and shut the 
door ; commune with your own heart, and search 
out your spirit. The pride of life, and all the 
superfluity of haugbtiness must be put away. 
You must make haste, and delay not tiie time to 
keep (and with your might too) all God's boly 
commandments; always remembering, that 
mighty sinners must be mighty penitent, or else 
be mightily tormented. 

Your example, and your projects, have been 
extremely prejudicial, I wish I could not B^y fatal 
and destructive to many: for this th«re is no 
amends but an alteration of your conduct, as 
signal and remarkable as your person and naane. 
X If you do not by this method remedy in soibc 



KEFLSCnONS ON DEATH. lOi 



Nash. 



degree the evils whieh you liave sent abroad, and 
present &e miscfaievcHiB consequences which may 
ensue — ^wretched will you be^ yea wretched above 
ineii> to eternity. The blood of souls will be laid 
to your ehas^^ CkxI's jealousy, like a consuming 
flame^ will smoke against you ; as you yourself 
will see in that day^ when the mountains shall 
quake^ and the hills melt, a&d the earth be burnt 
up at his presence. 

Once more then, I exhort you as a IMend j I 
beseech you as a brother 5 I chaige you as a mes^ 
senger from the great Grod, in his own most so- 
lemn words : Cast away from you your transgreM* 
sions ; make a new heart and a new spirit ; so ini" 
quity shaU not be your ruin, 

Ferhajiti^ you may be disposed to contemn this, 
and its serious purpose : or. to recommend it to 
your companions as a fit subject forraUlery: — 
but let me tell you before-hand, that for this, as 
wdl as fbr othar things, God will Inring you into 
JBdgsieat. He sees me now I write -, he will ob- 
serve you when you read. He notes down my 
words in his book; he wOl also note. down your 
consequent procedure. So that, not upon me, 
but lypon your ownself will the neglecting or de- 
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spising my friendly admonitions turn. '' If thim 
be wise^ thou shalt be wise for thyself^ if thou 
scomest^ thou alone shall bear it.** 

With hearty good wishes for your wel£eure> 1 
emain^ sir, your unknown friendj &c.>*— 

%* The writer of the Reflectum thought himself obBged to 
retain this letter, (which, however he has taken the liberty to 
correct in a few places) not only out of respect to the Lad$f who 
communicated it, but because it was published in the Christians 
Magasine, in the regular course of the Reflections. — He finds it 
too in a life of Mr. Nash, lately published, and was therefore 
the rather inclined to retahi it, as that biographer seems to 
think it too severe, and u inclined to palliate a life of ntter 
dissipation, which certainly merited the severest strictures. No 
man living can have a higher regard for benevolence and hu- 
manity than the writer of these lines ; but he thinks benevolence 
to the soul of a much higher nature than that of the body ; and 
would be far from leading those who are treading the insidious 
paths of pleasure with too eager delight, into delusive and 
dangerous opinions, as if tenderness of heart, and acts of charity, 
oould atone for every other defidency. Dissipated and fond of 
pleasure as we are, Httie need there is to encourage men in so 
false a pursmt. It is hoped, therefore, that the writer of Nash's 
life (who he is I know not) in a future edition, will strike out 
that offensive and hurtful passage, which every ancere Christian 
jnust disapprove, wherein be asserts, " That there was nothiDg 
criminal in his (Nash's) conduct: that he was a. harrnkss crear 
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tore, whose greatest vice was vamiy, — and that scarce a single 
actien of his life» except one* deserves the asperity of reproachi^*,^ 
-And this is said of a man, who, with a heart of exquisite huma^ 
nit^, and which might have been moulded into the noblest 
form, — ^was yet, through life, a gamester profest, and an encoo* 
rager of illicit gaming ! a follower of pleasure all his days, and a 
perpetual dissipater ! — and whose conversation was made up of 
trifling, of falsehood, and of immorality. 

In matters which concern the soub of men let us be espe- 
cially careful ; for fatal, indeed, may it be to betray them into 
wrong opinions. In other respects we will unite to applaud 
Mr. Nash, and will readily join in his panegyrists, — ^we will be 
thankful to him for the improvements he has made at Bath, by 
his means the most elegant and pleaang of all public places ; 
and we will be thankful to the editor of his life, for the amuse- 
ment and satisfaction we have received firom so well wrote and 
entertuning a performance. 



* In justice to the ingenious writer of Mr. Nash's life. It is 
proper to deckune, that this passage is corrected hi the second 
edition of that work. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



So mayst thou live, till like ripe firait thoo drop 

Into thy mother's lap, or he widi ease 

Gathered, not harshly plilck'd, for death mature. 

Hiis is old age ; but dien thou must outlive 

Thy yotitb, thy strength, thy beauty, ^Mch yiVl duogt 

To withered, weak, and grey ; thy senses then 

Obtuse, all taste of pleasure must finrego 

To what thou hast r and for the air of youtk 

Hopeful and cheerful, in thy blood will rdgn 

A melancholy damp of cold and dry, 

To wdgh thy spirits down ; and last consume 

Thebaknofheahh. 

lAilTovi 



In our two foregoing chapters we have two very 
dififerent and alarming characters hefore us ; each 
sufficient to shew us the vanity of this life> and 
to awaken in our souls an earnest attention to fu- 
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tare «oiioeni8 ; the one oat off^ by a sudden bkat 
from heaTea in tbe fiiU bkom of dsjfs, and ^e 
vigour of health i the otbtf dragging through a* 
length of weary y^ars a feeble eiistence^> to 
'^ the last scene of all, 

Vfhkk ends oar strange, efe&tfii! history, 
lb taoead ehfltfiriuiess iml mere obttHnii 
Saos tecthy sans eyes, sans taste^ Bans eveiy thitigt." 

Old age ii honourable^ and hath its advantages 
•^But might I prtsttfne^ oh ! thou Almighty ^nd 
All-nrise^ short-^l^ighted as I am^ and incapable 
at the best to diistingOish my real good or evil*— 
might I presuiae to judge> or ask any thing [of 
thee respecting my fdtttre state in this poor pass- 
ing worlds I would humbly say^ ^' Suffer me not 
to bear the load of liBe when every faculty is be- 
numbed ; when every power of enjoyment is past j 
When oblivion darkens the memory^ and all the 

* liir. Nash died at Bath in February, 1761, aged 88. 
*' The man was sunk long before, aft one expresses it, in the 
weakness and infirmities of exhausted nature.*' See the Public 
Ledger, Ko.365. 

t SaAKspiAaa. 
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senses seem wearied and sealed iipj when He 
power of being usefdl to matddDd is totaUy re- 
moved ; nay^ when the power of pleasing Is no 
more^ and we become a burden even to our 
nearest friends.'* 

See the tremblings palsied Hassan ! UQaUe to 
move; scarce able to utter intelligible .sounds*, 
weak in his sight 3 imperfect in hearing ^ opprest 
with pains : forgotten by all the world ; forsaken 
by all 3 and attended only by a distant relation^ 
whom interest keeps with him, impatient for his 
departure, and anxious to possess his wealth. 
.Yet though thus miserable, despised, forsaken, 
forgotten, Hassan loves the world; clings faster 
to it, the more it shrinks from his embraces ; de- 
tests the thoughts of death j and thinks and talks 
of nothing with satisfaction, but the delusive 
mammon of unrighteouisness. Oh, what an old 
age is this ! How vnretched an issue of a long 
/useless life. Fourscore years have been passed 
to no end, but the procuring of wealth. Four- 
score years are over j the wealth is secured 5 the 
man is about to die 3 and he hath neither child 
nor friend to inherit it ! He hath no power to 
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enjoy it ) ^ he is dead while he liveth,*. yet his af- 
fections lure placed — not on things above-'^ttt— 
ah! sad reverse— on things below. Can the 
world produce any object more pitiable or. more 
contemptible than Hassan ? 

Vigorous old age^ the winter of an useful^ vir- 
tuous life> is as much to be desired, as the oon- 
trary is to be deprecated. Crowned with ndpry 
over the inferior passions, girt round with useful 
and eiLperimental knowledge, leaning on the 
staff of prudehce, courage*, and resolution, the 
old man becomes a blessing to society $ we rise 



* Bii^p Hall g^ves us. an instance of courage in an old 
plain man in the country ; some thieves broke into his solitary 
dwelling, taking advantage of the absence of his fiunily, and 
finding hhn sitting alone by his fire-nde, diey fiell violently upon 
him ; when one of them fixing his dagger to the old man's 
heart, swore that he would presently [kill him, if he did not 
ioftantly deliyer to them that numey which they knew he had 
lately received. The old man, looking boldly into the face of 
the viDun, replied with an undaonted courage : ** Nay, if I 
were killed by thee I have livted long enough ; but I tell thee» 
son, onless th«« mend thy manners, thou wilt never live to see 
half my days.** 



i 
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wf to bin wilk icvciiM^ amI iNJoiot to do. Idtti 



S«di is die hooy SorHmoiri wt bdiold turn 
ipHih 4 d^p«e of awe aad ^pen€fi(tfoii I i«» ootmlt 
him wiili ocmfidence } aiid to Mlow hie edviee is 
to act trisdy aad eonsisteB^. Sopttaoir filled a 
ntj boef Bfhtn of life, and maJtitained a high 
lepulatioii for integritjr^ pradenee^ aad pkty. 
He let t eated in proper seeeon from tiie slage^ and 
Bow.dedkates his time to the great hadaess of 
sdf-ree(dlection« Yet is he no absolate herasft 
aorrednse; nor doca he so live to Mmsdf as to 
forget the concerns of others ; mild and a&ble, 
he ddights in the conversation of his friaiidsy aad 
pleasingly instructs, while scarce seeming to in- 
struct ; benevolent and humane, he listens to the 
roiee of affliction, and is always the ready friend 
of the poor and the oppressed* Happy Sophrom ! 
he has not lived in vain ^ his youth was active $ 
his old age is bealtbfril, placid, and peaceable. 
Resigned to the Sovereign Disposer's will, he 
waits contentedly for his approaching change, 
and looks with joy to his journey's end j looks 
with joy to that harbour, wherein his weather- 
beaten vessel must shortly cast anchor! when his 
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youth shall be renewed as the eagle's^ and he 
shall live with God in perfect fruition for ever. 

If men will not look forward^ nor prepare for 
fitemity, we cannot expect they should prepare 
for old agei but surdy^ if we wish or desire to 
live loiig>«— and it is to be feared this is tpo much 
the wish of human hearts — ^we should endeavour 
to provide for the wintar of life, by laying up 
such a store of true wisdom and health, as may 
readcMT the close comfortable, or at least softer the 
maiqr unavmdable difficulties of age. 

Intemperance will for the general prevent our 
Umg continuance here below * ; it will oertainly 
treasure for us many pains and evils, if we are 



* Old Adam, the futhful servant in Shakspeare, speaks 
thus: 

Tbd I kwk dd, yet I am strong and lusty. 
For ID my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my bloody 
Nor did I with unbashful forehead vroo 
The means of weakness and debility : 
ThweixMne my age is as a lusty winter, 
f!iwty» h^ kindly.*^ 
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allowed a longer existence : vice and immoiUlity. 
will render our old age despicable to others and 
afflicting to ours^ves; and make us the more 
uneasy to quit the stage of life^ as we draw nearer 
the dire necessity. So that the grand rule to at- 
tain a happy old age^ as wdl as a happy deaths is 
to *^ live well 5" is to live> as becomes those who 
bear the solemn name of Ckristumt, and profess 
the sacred name of Christ. 

Uncertain as is the tentire of human life^ this 
rule^ one would conceive^ should be unit^rsally 
regarded. Por how few, how very few of the my- 
riads of mortals, who tread this Mthless earth, 
arrive at old age, or see the present boundary of 
human life, the seventieth year ! What numbers 
before that age are consigned to a state eternal 
and unalterable ! alarming thought ! — ^And canst 
thou, oh reader, promise thyself this length of 
days! Knowest thou how long thy line shall 
run? Knowest thou, when the mighty Master 
' shall call, and thou must appear before his impar- 
tial tribunal? Alas, human fate is mantled in 
thick darkness ! But etermty-7-who like Agri- 
cola, would be utterly unprepared, since, the call 
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my come instantly -, and then how terrible the 
oonaequences ! 

But Agricola's feite was peculiar .-^So thought 
his neighboDur Haustulus. He saw the singed 
corp^ of AoRicoLA borne from the field ; shook 
lus head, dedared the stroke a judgnient froni 
Heaven, and enlarged greatly on the demerits 
of the deceased 3 — ^yet he forgot himself. Haus- 
tulus was the pride of the village where he 
lired: young, healthy, robust 3 the maidens be- 
hdd him with pleasure 3 the young men heard 
of his perfections with envy. A lively good- 
nature recommended him universally 3 and rely- 
ing on the strength of his constitution, he was the 
first and last at every merriment, at every wake, 
at every scene of rural pleasantry and joy. 
Drinking too deep at one of these, and staying too 
late ^m home, he caught a cold ; a violent fever 
ensued ^ he became delirious 3 all hopes in a few 
days were lost 3 and he, who had never employed 
one serious hour about his soul, thus plunged — a 
bapkss improvident — ^into a state everlasting !^ 
Was his fate peculiar ? was his death sudden ? — ^ 
It is a death, it is a fate every day exemplified. — 
And would you choose to share such a fate; to 
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die such a death ? Surely no : then be careful not 
to lead such a life. For there are innimierable 
ontlets from tills present scene 3 lightnings jmd 
fevers are not the only instruments in the hand of 
God : iht meanest and most inoonsideraUe agent 
is .all-sufficient with him to stop the thiobbing 
hearty and to draw the yeil of death over the 
elofiing eyes. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



Woe tiiea apart (If woe vput can be 

Fkom mortal man) and fortune at our nod ; 

Hie gay, ridi, great, triumphant, and august, 

What are they? the most happy ((rtrange to say!) 

Cooviooe me moat of human misery. 

Young. 



Though Death levels all disUnctions^ and pays 
no more deference to the cr<mn^ than to the im* 
notksed head of the meanest peasant^ yet the 
great se^m willing to preserve^ even in deaths 
Aat distinction which they have shared in life ; 
and therefore refuse to mix their social dust with 
common and inferior day. There may be a pro« 
priety in this $ subordination is absolutely neces^ 

6 
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sary : and it may be decent, that they who have 
been elevated in life, should, at the close of it, 
still keep up their due dignity. But this will not 
prevent us from meditating in the vault of the 
nobles; where surely we shall find ample matter 
for conversation. 

By the side of the church where first I was led 
into these Reflections, such a vault is found. Let 
me descend into the solemn and sacred recess ! 
How awful ! As I tread slowly down the stone 
steps, which lead into it, a melancholy murmur 
seemB -to echo through the siknt maasMMi ; the 
moon just throws in a fiunt light, suflleiettt for 
me to discern the contents (though indeed no 
stranger to them) and all my soul thrills with 
anxious horror! — ^Whence this strange and un- 
oownon ^reid updai ud> when coirreiiBiiig' with 
thedecseased^ Helpless dust and: odite as^cy 
are> we know they cannot harm or injure iia Nftjr, 
and were it poseiUe for any of Idiein to appear tn 
U8> surely it would be most ddiglitfiiil aad nio0t 
aJDcqptable to view them, and ta hear Horn Item 
some of the wonders of thai world, which Ir ttb 
once 60 interesting, and so much- unknown! 
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But ah ! — no notice they ^ve. 
Nor teU US: where, or how they live ; 
Though conscious while with us below. 
How much themselves desired to know ! 

As if bound up by solemn fate 
To keep this secret of their state ; 
To tell their joys or pains to none, 
That man might live by faitb alonz. 

Ofa^ come hiliier^ ye eons of lambitioD^ ye 
chfldren of pride ! descend awhile from the lofty 
summit whereon you standi and look disdain on 
all beneath yod : oh come and pass a few efilent 
minutes with me in this lonely vaults which boast 
the mdaC noble inhabitants! 5 and elevation will 
no more dwell in your eye, or vanity rise in your 
hearts. 

Here 'are the great and the gaj, the young 
and the brflliant ^ the honourable and tlve tordy^ 
placed in no mean order or elJegance together. 
Their coffins lire decorated with velvet and with 
silver) butsdi! ^eir contents are only like ioilgar 
dust. There lies the noble Altaic okt : noVo»» 
dor tiie remembrance of him first strikes every 
soul which deseeads into this vault, and was no 

02 
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Stranger to his character. An able writer * hath 
given us a striking account of his last moments : 
let us first recollect this« and then make our re* 
flections upon it. 

'^ I am about to represent you^ (says he), the 
last hours of a person of high birth and h^h spirit; 
of great parts^ and strong pcutians, every way ac* 
eampliihed, not least in iniquity. His imkind 
treatment was the death of a most amiable wife; 
and his great extravagance, in effect disinherited 
his only child." 

The sad evening before the deathof that noble 
youth, I was with him. No one was there^ but 
his physician, and an intimate whom he loved, 
and whom he had ruined. At my coming in^ he 
said) 

''You, and the physician, are come too late— 
I have neither lifo nor hope. You hofik aim at 
miradea. You would raise the dead«'* 

Heaven^ I said, was merdlul— 

*' Or I could not have been thus goiUj. What 
baa it not done to hkss and to save me) — I have 
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been too tstrong for Omnipotence! I have plucked 
down ruin/* 

I tsaid. the blessed Redeemer— 

** Hold! hold! you wound me ! That is the 
rock on which I split — 1 demed his name.'* 

Refusing to hear iEiny thing &om me^ or to 
take any thing from the physician^ he laysQent, 
as fur lus sudden darts of pain would permit^ till 
the cHoek struck^ then with vehemence, 

*^ Oh timel time ! It is fit thou should thus 
strike thy murderer to the heart. — How art thou 
fled for ever ! A month ! Oh for a single week ! 
I ask not for years^ though an age were too little 
for the much I haf e to do.'* 

On my saying we could not do too much; 
that Heaven was a blessed place — 

^' So much the worse. 'Tislostj *tislo6t!-— 
Heaven to me is the severest part of hell 1 ** 

Soon after I proposed prayer. 

*' Pray you that can ; I never prayed, I cannot 
pray. — ^Nor need I. Is not heaven on my side 
already ? It closes mth my conscience* Its se- 
rerest strokes but second my own." 

His friend being .much touched even to tears 
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at this (who could forbear } I could not) with a 
most affectionate look> he said -, 

'^ Keep those tears for thyself. I have undone 
thee.-— Dost thou weep for me? That is oruel. 
What can pain me more } ** 

Here his friend, too mudi affecte^^ would 
have left him. 

^' Noj stay. Thou still may h&pe; — ^Uierefore 
hear me. How madly have I talked ? How madly 
hast thou listened and believed ? But look on my 
present state, as a full answer to thee, . and to 
myself. This body is all weakness and pain 5 but 
myBoul, as if stung up by torment to greater 
strength and spirit, is full powerful to reason; 
full mighty to suffer. And that, which thus tri- 
umphs within the jaws of mortality, is, doubUess, 
immortal. And as fbr a deUy, nothing less than 
an Almighty could inflict what I feel.** 

I was about to congratulate this passive invo* 
luntary confessor, on his asserting the two prime 
articles of his creed, extorted by the raidc of na<- 
ture 5 when he thus very passionately, 

^' No, no ! let me speak on. I have not long 
to speak-*My much injured friend ! my soul, as 
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my body^ lies in ruins 5 in scattered fragments 
of broken thought. Remorse for the past^ throws 
my thought on the future. Worse dread of the 
future^ strikes it back on the past. I turn and 
tum^ and find no ray. — Didst thou feel half the 
mcruatain that is on me^ thou would struggle with 
the martyr for his stake 5 and Mess heaven for the 
flames — ^that is not an unquenchable fire." 

How were we struck? yet soon after^ stiU 
more. With what eye of distraction^ what a face 
of despair^ he cried out^ 

'^ My principles hai^ poisoned my friend 3 my 
extravagance has beggared my boy ; my unkind-> 
ness has murdered my wifej — ^And is ^ere an* 
other hell^ — Oh I thou Uasphemed^ yet most, in- 
dulgent Lord God ! hell itself is a refiige* if it 
hides me from thy frown.". 

'Sojon after his understanding failed. His ter- 
rified imagination uttered horrors not to be re- 
peated^ or ever forgot. And ere the sun (which 
I hope has seen few like him) arose, the gay> 
young, noble, ingenious, accomplished^, and most 
wretched Altamont expired." 
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CHAPTER Xni. 



Adorned with all that earth or heaves oould give- 
To make her amiable.—— 

Milton. 



How doubly dreadful is Death, when it hurries 
away an affirighted and unprepared soul firom all 
the splendor and pomp of earthly greatness ; from 
noble mansions 3 elegant gardens ^ beautifbl and 
extensive parks; numerous attendants; large 
poissessions { and all the bright circle of towering 
grandeur } " And must I leave these } — Curse 
upon my faie — must I leave all these V* said the 
noble PuBLio 3 as stretched upon the bed of acute 
disease^ he lay struggling with his fate> like a 
wild bull in the net 3 impatient and restless under 
the hand of Omnipotence^ as the untamed lion in 
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the toils of the Lybian hunter. Yes, Publio> 
thou must leave all these -, and, proud and vain 
as thou hast been of thy titles and honours, as 
much elevated as thou hast thought thyself above 
thy fellow mortals, thou must now at length ex- 
perience that Death levels all distinctions, and 
strikes at thee with as cruel unconcern, as he 
strikes at the meanest peasant who toils in the 
spacious fields. Why wiU men forget this ob* 
vious truth? surely if the noble would bear it in 
mind, it would be a powerful check against every 
motion of pride, and would instantly crush the 
least tumour of elation. 

If we look to this world only, how superior are 
the advantages which the great and wealthy en* 
joy 5 how infinitely superior to those which the 
poor and mean can attain? But if we look be- 
yond the present scene, nay, if we look only at 
the parting moment, how great advantages have 
the poor over the wealthy? Poverty denies to 
isien the enjoyment of almost every thing which 
the rich call convenient and comfortable ^ much 
more of what they call elegant and pleasurable. 
But poverty disengages the affections from this 
transitory scene, and, depriving men of the en- 

g5 
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Id die cnetK 
He iribo Ibs mddK to locre lie> 
be sapposed to ^ait die hi iiy 
fesrd. tinB be wbo is siir* 
fwuided widi emy dniig^ dnft cm clevjte tibe de* 
Krv9y 0r lifligbl tiie bettt of sm. Now, if we 
wart slcjuy to owr Cbristfm prnciplOy sod fixed 
in ovr punuiilB of tte bieBflii^ls of ctemity, doubt* 
lett^ in tbis view^ poverty trenld be very far'fincMn 
beings ever esteemed an eviL 

Bntletnsnot ooooealthetniDi: tbereisofteto 
mofe of envy and cbagrin in our sliicluies tHi 
wcaltb and greatness^ than real contempl of these 
idols^ Iban tnie cbristSan lenonciation of tfiem : 
and it 18 to be feaie^ that our remaiiis respect 
ing their possessors are frequently stretdied b^ 
yond the line of truth. It is a point of which 
long experience and ^ose observation btfre kft 
me no room to doubt, that the great are not the 
happy: I mean, that sincere fdidty, BndnneK<> 
■Ited state, have no natural and necessary t;on- 
nection. Yet am I equally satisfied that the poor 
arc not the happf. If the disturbing and hitler 
passions molest the repose of the' former, the eha- 
grining and vexatious |)assions sufficiently ruiBe 
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Wind coidd bane dqxivcd 
tile BoUe, iBgouoitf, «fid most accom] 
Altamokt, of hapiMnee rapedmtiTeiy pkasinjr- 
had he bal known and practiced that divine teli- 
gion, wboae eiceUence is sufficiently marked bgr 
iSbe uoneaf him who Tevealed it — the fterttal Som 
«f ^odf fiveiy eaithly bKss crowded around th» 
DoUe youBg maiv, sedulous to present themselvwv 
and anxicnis to tiffer their sweets to his haiitl* 
£kgaiit mansioBS, highly furnisheil witJi nil t\M 
4&t coidd bestow, were ready prOn«W A>r l»n» . 
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parks beautified with the finest lawns^ and most 
extensive prospects^ stretched themselves around 
him 5 ample estates were in his possession^ suf- 
ficient to supply every necessity^ and sufficient 
for the calls of magnificence^ liberality^ and cha- 
rity } and Heaven had blessed him with a mind 
capacious of the lai^gest enjoyments, with sense 
equal to the most elegant refinement. Happy 
peculiarity — ^Heaven had blessed him too with a 
bride, whose virtuous endearments were them- 
selves sufficient to have constituted perfect bliss ; 
and in whose love scarce a*man exists, who would 
not have thought himself amply crowned with his 
heart's fiill content. 

Ah, wretched Altamont ! — ^the want of that 
Christian virtue, which alone will felicitate, 
robbed thee of the enjoyment of all these bless- 
ings, and brought thee in early youth to a de- 
spairing deaths thy soul undone, thy fortune 
ruined, thy wife broken-hearted, and thy or- 
phans beggared ! ah, vain and worthless nobility ! 
what availed to thy miserable remains, the nod- 
ding plumes and the escutcheoned hearse, with 
all the pomp of funeral solemnity ! Here thou 
liest mouldering in the velvet clad coffin^; and J> 
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SO much beneath thee in station^ can weep thy 
sad fate^ and commiserate thee^ thou fallen son of 
greatness! 

Oh^ ye nobles of the earthy consider and be 
wise ! Nobility without virtue, is but a polished 
shaft, more quick and keen to destroy : adorned 
with Christian &ith, it is a coronet of gold, grace- 
fill and honourable to the brow) it will dignify 
you in time, and add honour to your greatest ho- 
nours in eternity. 

So thought the incomparable lady, whose sad 
relics I view with joy, and am transported to find 
in this doleful vaiUt an inscription like the follow- 
ing, over her honoured remains. Let us peruse 
it, and leave it to our reader's reflections. 

" Here rests the body of Maky, countess of 
, &c. w ho departed this life, &c. whom 
it were unpardonable to lay down in silence, and 
of whom it is difficult to speak with justice -, for 
her just character will look like flattery, and 
the least abatement of it is an injiuy to her me- 
mory. 

In every condition of life she was a pattern to 
her Bex,; appeared mistress of those peculiar 
qualities, which were requisite to conduct her 
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through it with hcmour^ and Bever feukd to csxeit 
them in their proper seasons, to the utmost «d* 
vantage. 

She was modefll without afiectation, easy with* 
out levity, and reserved without {Hide; — knew 
how to stoop without sinking, and to gain peo* 
ple^s affsctions without lessening their regard, 

l^e was careful without anxiety, fiugal with* 
out parsimony 5 not at all fond of the superfluous 
trappings of greatness, yet abridged h^^elf of 
Clothing which her quality required. 

She was a faithful member of the church of 
EngUmd, 

Her piety was e&enxidaxy, her charity uni* 
versaL 

She found hersdtf ^ widow in the beginning of 
her life, when the temptations of honour, beauty^ 
youth, askd pleasure were in their full strength-; 
yet she made them all give way to the interest <j£ 
her family, and betook herself entirely to the ma- 
tron's part. 

The education of her children engrossed all her 
care : no charge was spared in the cultivation of 
their minds^ nor ax^ pains in the improvemfenl of 
their fortuaes* 
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In a word, she was truly wise — truly honour-^ 
able — ^and truly good. 

More can scarce be saidj and yet he who said 
this, knew her well, and is well assured, that he 
has said nothing which either veracity or modestjr 
should oblige him to suppress.^' * 



* Hie reader may be BMured of the stiict truth of what is 
liere delivered, as this character ^vas penned hy that excellent 
|>reIaEle Dr. Hou^lh (orwKsrly bishop of Wcrcest€r\ 



i 
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MoQttments. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



Why all this toil for triumphs of an hour ? 
What tho* we wade in wealth or soar in feme ? 
Earth's highest station ends in, ** Here he lies;** 
And ** Dost to Dust," oondudes her noblest song. 

YOVNO. 



From the vault where rest the precious remains 
of the great and poble^ I ascended into the church, 
and was immediately led to that part of the sa* 
cred edifice^ which is dedicated to the m^oiory 
of these illustrious personages. What superb 
monuments ! what elaborate declarations ! what 
pompous inscriptions ! what high-sounding epi- 
taphs! One would imagine from a perusal of 
these, that all the sons and daughters of this no- 
ble house> like those mentioned in anoth^ saored 
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Monuments. 

1^ III ~ - ■ ' 

place> were valiant and virtuous ; but alas^ even 
tombs are taught to flatter and to lie ! 

How strong is the desire of pre-eminence in 
the human breast ! we vnsh to preserve it even in 
death. In some respects it may be well to pre* 
serve it : but what vanity can be so truly con- 
temptible^ as that which assigns a large sum of 
money to the erecting a splendid monument^ 
serving to perpetuate only the erector*s folly and 
pride \ Let the truly virtuous and the truly good^ 
the friends to society^ and the ornaments of reli« 
gion^ be distinguished in deaths for the rest^ 
whatever titles they bear^ or honours they boasts 
they are a mere number pnly — ^let them be con- 
signed to oblivion and dust. 

What a foppery and fedse taste discovers itself 
in some of these fontastic monuments before me« 
^tut emblems of which it is more difficult to de- 
eipher, than the darkest shades of an allegori<^ 
poem ! What absurdity and prophaneness gl^^e 
in others ! Methinks I am transported^ by some 
invisible povtrer^ while I gaze Arom a christian 
church into one of the heathen temples > for 
their deities crowd around me^ sculptured with 
all the pride of art^ while I can discern a medal- 
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Duke of 



lion only (^ him to whose memory the moniuuenC 
is consecrated ! It iooksas if the noble dead had 
renoimced their dependence upon Christ and his 
gospel; and returned to the worship of tJiose hea- 
then divinities^ into whose hands they seem to 
commend their fame. 

But while I turn away with disgust from those 
fine but mis<4>plied efforts of art ) that /elegantly 
t^ple monument strikes and delights, me. It is 
the fitatue of the late duke of-—; it is finubed 
in the highest taste -, it affords the most exact re-* 
«emblaace of his person : the posture is the most 
natural and easy -, proper for die ptBuoe, scrioiis 
and contemplative: it is raised on a plain and 
beautiful pedestal 5 there are no fantastic deoo* 
rations; the inscription contains nothiog ^more 
than the name of this worthy aoUemaa» the date 
of his birtb and deaths and the detail of his H- 
lustii(His issue. There needs no more; bis vif- 
tues live in the faithful memory of kis friends and 
of his country 5 and time itself aannot obliterate 
the impression, which his beneficence hath made 
on the hearts of mankind. But could time e&koe 
these, shoidd they be univereaUy forgotten ; yet 
will they be had in everlasting remembranoe be« 
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ton Qod, the eternal rewarder of those vrfao Mve 
to do good J who make the blessings voitchssfed 
to tkcm by Providence, the exalted means of fe- 
Ucfty to otiiers. Sudii actions in life will smooth 
the rough brow of Death, and render the depar- 
ture from honours and opulence not 6i^ easy, but 

M elMnks, as I stand contemplating this ani- 
tnated ^Uitme, I can £ancy its noble original before 
m^ «s I have often seen him, and imagine I hear 
him thns addressing me : '^ See the end of hu- 
man grandeur, and learn to think nothing great 
in mortalitf ! nothing can be truly great which 
is umsertain; nothing truly good which must 
irixMrttyliaTe an end. Ere while I flourished in 
all tbe verdure which human existence can boast. 
Higli in bixth, high in bonours $ dignified with 
the royal fkvour; abounding in wealth, and of 
consequence courted and flattered by the ualYer- 
sal v^ce of men \ In this elevated state I forgot 
not myself: I remembered that I was a man, that 
I was to give an accoimt to a superior tribunal, 
and that my punishment or reward wi^uld be in 
proportion to the trust lepesed tti me. When 
therefore the solemn summons came> when I 



M0 MEgacniKB OH nuaoL 



fie!' 




w BlcsreitSy I 
wini cnwi| J ic gncf 

^mJkhilmtm,bk^mppfha^ of a latere and 
better itaAe! 

^' Had mf oondnci beoi Ike levene of Hus, 
wlnfc dwold I have gnml-^irhat dioBld I not 
hate loat! for nij pomp and power could not 
liare ancited the stroke of Deatfi, wbidi would 
have pierced iny heart with i^ony incxprefl8ible> 
at fepamting me from aU things desirafaie bdo w^ 
and remoring me to a woild where I had neither 
hope nor desire ! Then might this melamchoUf 
$tatue wdl stand as a r^Hnesentatiire of my afflict- 
ed soul! revolving with sorrow the past enjoy- 
ments^ and looking with a wishM eye to that 
mansion^ and that lovely paik^ which once I 
ranged with such pleasure^ then for ever denied 
to my hapless feet ! — ^Mine was a better choice: 
the remembrance of death taught me wisdom ; 
" for they who remember deaths will assuredly be 
wise." 

This is an important truth : the idiuse of life 
proceeds fipom the forgetfulness of death* When 
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joen fix their standards upon earthy and vainly 
pnHnise this transitory scene as the end of their 
being and the ohjects of their love^ what errors 
and evils are the consequence ; what fearful dis- 
i^ipointiiients here^ and what horrid punishment 
hereafter:—^ 

This was the case with the fomous Cardinal of 
^ noble house of Bbavfort^ who> much unlike 
that amiable nobleman whose character we have 
been consideringj, remembered not that wealth 
and greatness were insignificant and unavailing 
to stay the hand of Death i and that^ gained by 
indirectness^ they prove, in conclusion^ a never- 
dying womi to the distracted conscience. When 
therefore^ as history informs us^, he was arrested 
in mid-careerj and all the terrors of Death were 
marshalled in horrid array before him> thus he 
complained^ and thus vented his afflicted soul to 
his friends weeping around.^ — '^ And must I then 
die ? will not all my riches save me > I could 
purchase the kingdom^ if that would prolong my 



« 8ee Harpsfi^'s Histoiy. 



i 
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life. Wha^! itt there no bribing of Death > When 
my nephew the duke of Bedfwd died^ I thought 
my happiness and my authority greality increased; 
but the duke of Giouceeier^a death raised' me 
in fancy to a level with kings, and I thought 
of nothing but accumula,ting still greater i)realth 
to purchase at length tlie triple crown. Alas ! 
how are my hopes disappoiitled ! WherefbreV O 
my friendA,. lei me eaimastly bdsiseeh you ta pray 
for me, and recommend any' departii% Mui to 
God;*" 



* Cardinal Beaufort was of royal extraction . He was tbe son 
of John of Gmmt duke of Lancaster, by his third wife Catherine 
Swinford: he was commonly called the rich Cardmdl of Winn 
Chester: he died in 1447. Shakspeare, who generally preserves 
Mstoricaiil truths very exactly, in his second partof Hbtry VI. 
hath gjhren us, in lively colows, a descriplioD oitb»Cmri&Bai?h 
deaths wiUi which, I am persuaded, my leaders wiU be {rfeaicda 
and therefore subjoin it here : 

iSeene the CardinaVs BedchaitAer, 

Enter King Henry, Salisbury, and Warwick, to the Cardindt 

in Bed* 

K. H. How fares my lord? Speak, Bemfi^ to thy sovemgo. 
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.Oh> what an end was this! What aYsiled i 
liuf unlmppy great man, that sacrificing to hi 
atmbition some of the most sacred duties of hi] 
maadtf, he died possessed of a sum> superior % 
what, periu^s^ any subject before him had pot 
I what availed it, that amid the terrors ( 



Cbrii. If thou beest Beatb, III ^ve thee England's treatm 
to purchase such anodier island. 
So thou wilt let me live and feel no pain. 

K. H, Ah! what a sign it is of evil life, 
liVhere death's approach is seen so terrible! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign spieaks to thee» 

Card. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
Dyd he* not in his bed ? where should he die ? 
Can I make men li^e whether they will or no^ 
Oh torture me no more, I will confess — 
Afive again ! then shew me where he as : 
111 ^e a thousand pounds to look upon himu 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them : 
Comb down his hair; — look, look, it stands upright. 
like lime-twigs set to catch my winged souL 
Give me aome drink, and bid th' apothecary 

* Meai^g the Duke of GUmeestery of whose murder he t 
fospected. 
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death he consigned large sums to charitaU 
offices ! and least of all what could avail the te 
thousand masses which he ordered to be said i 
his soul ! Heaven is not to be purchased wil 
gold^ nor the favour of God to be bou^it wii 
money. Our redemption was not perfected 1 
such corruptible things^ but by the precioi 
blood of Christ, as of a lamb without blemish at 
vdthout spot! and he, who^ after an evil lif 
thinks to conciliate the regard of the Mostlffij 

Bring me the strong poison that I bought of him. 

K, H, Oh thou eternal Mover of the heavens. 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
O beat away the busy, meddling fiend 
"Biat lays strong siege upon this wretch's soul. 
And from hu bosom pnrgie his Uack despair. 

War, See bow the pangs of death do make him grin! 

SaL IXstnrb him not, let him pass peaceably. 

K. H. Peace to his soul, if God's good pleasure be! 
Lord Cardinal, if thou thinkest on heaven's bliss, 
Lift up thy hand, make signal of thy hope . — 
He £es, and makes no sign. — O God, forgive him! 

fTor. So bad a death aigoes a monstrous life. 

K. H, Forbear to judge, for we are sinners alL 
Clese up his eyes, and draw the cortaiDs round. 
And let us all to mectitatiaii*— 
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by donations and masses^ dies in a mistake as ^ 
gross and fatal as that wherein he lived. Indeed, 
to the honour of the protestant churchy we must 
observe^ that this most destructive of all errors is 
seldom found within her pale ; at leasts in com**^ • t 
parison with its frequency in the Romish chu rch j ^rj. 
where the religio us orders are led to deceiv^ ey en 
ihe soiJs of dying men, for the sake of accumur 
lating wealth to their own societies: shocking 
and dreadful ! how contrary to the tenor of that 
gospel, by which we are assured, that the truly 
humbled heart and penitent desire, the lively 
faith, and undissembled sorrow, can alone recom- 
mend us to the Father, through the merits and 
intercession of the only begotten son ! 

Before I conclude this chapter, let me point out 
to my reader a noble penitent of the protestant 
communion, as a contrast to the cardinal of the 
church of Rome: the earl of Rochester, I mean; 
whose life was deiiled with every vice, but whose 
death was distinguished by the most exemplary 
repentance — a repentance not shewn by merely 
external gifts, and the appointment of repeated 
masses for his soul 3 but by inward contrition and 
real sorrow for the past — ^by a desire to undo all 
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the evil he had done, and to stop the cunrent of 
all the mischief which unhappily owed its source 
to him : — ^by aa unfeigned application to the only 
Redeemer, and a fixed resolution to amend his 
life (if that life should be spared) and to be as ex- 
emplary in holiness, as he had been in^eunous in 
the practice of vice. — This is true repentance ; and 
such a penitent Christ will assuredly redeem, as 
well fix>m the guilt as from the d^ement of all 
his former iniquities. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



— ^Take phjaic pomp : 
Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel. 
That thou may'st shake the saperflux to diein. 
And shew the Heavens nxire just. 



High in healthy and recumbent on the downy 
breast of prosperity and indulgence^ SBCURUd re- 
jects our ReflecHans with disdain^ and will not^ 
cannot bear to hear of Death, the cruel spoiler of 
all his circling comforts ! ^' Away with the me- 
lancholy strain>" he cries ; " I cannot endure the 
voice of this gloomy contemplative. Let him not 
f^proach to disturb my repose^ nor^ like the 
hoarse and ill-boden raven> croak his ftital ad- 
monitions in my ears." Ah> mistaken mortal^ 
what troubles art thou trea^uring^ up fbr a ftiture 
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moment ! Pity him^ Heaven^ who has no pity 
for himself! — ^We will leave him then, though 
with sorrow and compassionate regret, and in- 
treat thy attendance, oh serious and Christian 
Reader (who art not afraid to view these mourn- 
ful hut instructive scenes) to the sick, the dying 
hed of the poor man, now that we have visited to- 
gether the superh vault of the nohU, If thou art 
rich, perhaps thou hath never been called to so 
sad a scene, and the sight of it vdll teach thee 
content : if thou art poor, it will a£Pect thy heart, 
and lead thee to a serious concern for f uturity> 
that both temporal and eternal evils may not be 
thy deplorable lot ! 

Come then, and let me lead thee up these nar- 
row and miserable stairs to the wretched apart- 
ment, whither I was ere while led, and where 
the poor man lies, languishing on the bed of 
emaciating disease ! Seest thou this dismal dwell- 
ing, foul, offensive, squalid ! 

Hear; the wind whistles through the shattered 
casement, ill defended by vile rags and darkening 
paper, sure mark of penury and distress. 

Seest thou that wretched object, pale, and 
meagre^ with haggard^ staring eyes, os^d beard 
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unshaven^ stretched upoiv those flocks^ with not a 
curtsoB round hun^ and with scarce a cover to 
conceal his wasted foody. 

Turn round and view upon the floor another 
miserafole heap of tatters : it is the foed of two 
poor children of this afflicted sufiPerer ! and this, 
this place of ,woe> is the only habitation which 
receives, and hides the heads of these children, 
witk their mother and himself! That woman, 
bathed in tears, and clothed in the garments of 
poverty, is the wife of that husband, is the mo- 
ther of these children— hapless wife^ and still 
more hapless mother ! 

But- though narrow this apartment,, though 
offensive and foul, it would well suffice, and be 
but little complained of, did not want, cruel 
want, here too Gjl her abode 3 could the mother 
supply the importunate demands of her hungry 
children, or alleviate the pains and sufferings of 
her impressed husband. But alas! the parish 
withholds relief from aliens to its rights 3 and 
how shall the charity of the beneficent find out in 
their populous, but obscure retreats, the stranger 
and unknown ! 




Inrt §ar ^m we wtfrnn ni 'vani; ftun tiKwaat 
of it fuujL i i £g tiie gPBler pMt oflkose erfls. 
Wlioi I one to talk wtt £ono (to €d we Has 
jwor man) uimnniii g kk aoal, Ibb fiutii^ his 
^Ufpt, sod falure cxpectirtkiiis ; ba fised liis eyes 
upon me with the most unotteiable eoiieem^ and 
ckntiag his emaeiated hand^ aighed^ ''Alas! 
alas! i&r, sure I siiall reco v er!** ''Bat if you 
should not, as God knows there qipeairs kfiit littie 
probability — what Ihen? what says your oon- 
scfance^ and in what is your trust?*' " I cannot 
tdl,** he replied, " I have not been so good as I 
ought: but if I Mve, I will endtevour to be 
better." I turned to his wifb> to ask someiftrhat 
of his manner of life $ and to know whether dur- 
ing his long illness (for he had long been decMh- 
ing) he had ever shewn any concern for his soul. 




IBtDlil _ 

I 

at lacuna 

*' I bate beat ■■rrabir, (ani tiie poor milHq^y 
ofcjedy) aD iIk dqfB cf aqr life; and now I per* 
edte UHiliBint be miwrable trough all «lar» 
nitytoo!** Upoa bearing ^it> we oould none of 
118 lefitain finom tears. Ob wbo could reftaii^ to 
see a feUow-creatare Ijing in tbia exquitita 
distrea8» soul and body equally estranged ftoiu 
oomfert and ease-— —Oh wbo could retrain to mo 
one, for wbom Christ died, thus about to perish » 
ignorant and bopdess, in a land where tlie glad 
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tidings of this Sayiour are so constantly and uni« 
Yersally preached } 

Moved with comjiassion^ I endeavoured to 
offer some consolation — ^the utmost which I dared 
to offer; for alas! how can the ministers of 
Christ exceed theit commission $ how speak peace 
to those with whom there is no peace I — ^But my 
offers were unavailing ^ he told me, *' he had 
led a wicked and a careless life, and now he 
found that the end of it was sorrow and despair.'* 
After every argument to arouse and to console, I 
joined in prayer with him and hi^ wretched 
houshold ; and exhorting him to earnest prayer 
and fervent supplication for himself to the Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, I left them, designing 
on the morrow to renew my visit. 

But from this melancholy office I was pre- 
vented by his wife, who came in the morning to 
inform me that he expired in the nighty expired 
regardless, as it seemed, of all things, utterly 
stupid, senseless, and unheeding. 

And thus too often it happens, that the mi- 
nister is sent for when the soul is at the last gasp, 
when hope is given up, and when all our endea- 
vours, alas ! are inefficacious as pouring water in 
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a sieve. During almost a twelvemonth's illness, 
BoEKo thought not of God, of repentance, of 
death. Just when the lamp of life was going out, 
just when the trembling soul fluttered on the 
verge of eternity, the alarm was given, and all 
was confusion, disorder, and dismay. His whole 
life was a scene of care, of toil, of discontent, 
and sin. Neglectfid, wholly neglectful of reli- 
^on, his Sabbaths were passed in trifling or 
drunkenness; the scanty pittance he gained by 
his labour, was too commonly condemned, be- 
fore it was earned 3 and his wife and children 
bewailed in hunger and want, their frequent dis- 
appointment of his wages. Hence arose brawls 
and contentions at home, which rendered the 
little wretched lodging still more wretched. As 
no surplus was saved, his own, and the clothing 
of his family was seldom superior to rags; and he 
lived without a friend to serve, as he died without 
a friend to succour or to pity him ! Miserable end 
of a miserable existence : fearful poverty, and in-? 
troduction to sufferings far more fearful ! 

Good God ! what is man ? how terrible is it 
thus to pass a few years in this vale of sorrow, 
comfortless, despicable, abandoned — ^To know 

H 5 
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none of the refreshmoits and ddiglito of this life, 
and yet to forfeit all the deUghts of the future ! 
But let me forbear making any reflections, till I 
have shewn you the contrast of Egbno, in a man 
of the same occupation and the same rank of life, 
whom also I Iste attended upon his death-bed-— 
and would to Heaven my latter end may be like 
his! 



To the Author of the Reflections on Death. 

Sib,. 

TsB wise son of Syraeh observes, fbat Dettth u moU dfioujfui to 
a man at eau m hit poitemon. Of the troth of thb we have a 
renarkable proof id cardinal BxAvroRT. Your account of this 
vnhi^py person was extremely affecting and instructiTe : permit 
me to add thereto a few particulars concenung him. He was 
buried in the cathedral of Winchester,viiih this Latin inscription 
over his grave; Tribubrer ti naeirem mkericordiat tuas, ** Did 
I not know the greatness of diy mercy, I should be sorely 
troubled,* History informs us, that he was accused of ptnson- 
ing Humifikrey, duke of GUmcetttr, but he prevailed ^th the 
king to grant him letters of pardon for all the ofienoes -he had 
comnutted ; contrary to the ibUnte of proviaors, and die act of pre- 
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Tlus fMirdoo, 8B js Rymer, is dated at WettmmtUr, /«% 
19» 149S. Flve'years after which, we are told, he procured an- 
other pardon under the great seal, for all sorts of crimes what- 
ever, firom the creation of the world to the S6th ofJuhf, 14ST. 
He died tiie 11th of Jtme, 1447, having sorvived the above* 
«iientioned duke Humphrey little more than twenty-eight days : 
he left vast suns to charitable uses, and, if Harp^fieUL may be 
credited, no less than 400,0001. to die prisons of JLoncioii. 
Bbavport b represented by some historians as an arbitruy, 
aupenalioiis, turbulent preUte; yet they seem to agree that by 
his death, the king lost one of his most able, and nost fidthiul 
cooDseUors. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



The ports of Death are sins, of life good deeds. 
Thro* which the Saviour leads us to our meeds : 
llow wilful blind is he then, who shou'd stray. 
And hath it in his power to make his way ; 
Thi^orid death's region is, the other life's ; 
And here it shou'd be one of our first strifes. 
So to front death as men shou'd judge us past it : 
For good men but see death, the wicked taste it 

RowE. 



It is common to hear circumstances and stations 
in life, urged as an excuse for neglect of religion ; 
to obviate whicb^ we have examples proposed to 
us of sincere and regular piety, in every station of 
life.* Thus we are shewn, that religion is in- 

* It must be understood, that I speak of the honest and 
allowable stations in life. There are some professions, with which 
indeed, reli^on is absolutely incompatible ; and therefore, if a 
man would save his soul, he must either abjure these, or never 
tliink of salvation. 
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Mentor. 

compatible with no worldly circumstances: and 
of consequence, no worldly circumstances can 
o£fer a sufficient excuse for a disregard to it. The 
wxetched Egeno could urge his labour and po- 
verty — but how ine£fectually ? Look at his fellow- 
labourer Mentor^ and learn how weak and fri- 
volous such an apology. 

Mentor was of the same occupation with 
Egeno 5 worked in the same shop^ and earned 
the same wages : Mentor too was a married 
man^. and had children. Thus far ther6 was a 
similitude : but in other respects^ where can that 
similitude be found ?-<-Diligent and punctual> 
Mentor was never absent a day from his busi- 
ness^ unless detained by sickness or some other 
necessary avocation 3 ever found in his duty> 
while Egeno kept holiday^ and wasted his im- 
portant time in drunkenness and riot. 

Fearing.God, and anxious to please him^ Men- 
tor never refrained his feet from the church, and 
was a regular attendant at the blessed supper of 
the Lordj strictly observing the Sabbath, and 
spending it as became a Christian, a husband, a 
father : while Egeno's temple was the alehouse, 
and his devotion only oaths and impiety. 



i 
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Go to the places of tiieir abode, and maik tiw 
contrast there also: jou hare riewed that of 
Egevo — miserable scene of poverty ! — ^At Mbw- 
Toa*s little dwelling all was neat and dean^ and 
wholesome. He had pro c ur ed a small honse, 
with a good piece of ground, which he carefully 
cultivated with his own hands, when he returned 
from his work in the evening; often rising an 
hour or two before the time of labour in the 
morning, to do the business of his garden, and 
to take care of his crops, which paid him well 
for his toil. His wife, industrious and cheerfol, 
contributed her part with gladness : her children 
were brought up with every notion suitable to 
their station 3 and she omitted no opportunity to 
aid her husband's honest efforts by her frugality 
and pains. An aged mother dwelt under the 
some roof with them, and owed a comfortable 
subsistence to the pious affections of her laborious 
son. 

It pleased God to extend the life of this useful 
and worthy, though mean and imnoticed nian, 
to a happy length $ for he lived to dose his aged 
mother's cycs^ and to pay the last daties of filial 
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regard to her : — he lived to see two of his sons 
capable of maintaining themselves in the world 
with decency and comfort ^ and treading— dis- 
tinguishing felicity of a parent !— in the steps of 
their father*s sobriety and virtue : sons, to whose 
care he could with confidence leave his wife, as 
their religion had taught them that a peculiar 
blessing ever attends those who delight to honour 
their parentis, and " to rock the cradle of declin- 
ing age." 

How pleasing, how instructive, to attend the 
death-bed of such a Christian! Oh> ye great, 
and ye vain, ye children of voluptuousness and 
pomp, how doth the death-bed of such a Christian 
reproach your follies, and condconn your vision- 
ary view!— on that bed I saw him. — ^True, no 
consultation of physicians was held bn his ^- 
CDunt 5 no damask decorated his apartments -, no 
carpets his floors ^ vessels of silver and gold were 
wanting to convey the little nourishment he 
took:— ^but ah! what wretched comforters are 
these, when the languishing body declares the 
fatal moment of eternal separation from this 
world approaching J How much more excellent 
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the consolation arising from the testimony of an 
approving conscience! The more a man leaves 
behind him^ the more reluctantly he dies : to die 
is an easy matter to the poor ; and to a good man^ 
what matters it whether he die on a throne or a 
dunghill? The only misfortune at the hour of 
death is to find oneself destitute of the supports 
of true religion ! • 

Mentor was not destitute of these : *' I am 
arrived^ sir,*' said he, '^ at that period for which 
I was bom, and for which I have been long pre- 
paring . and blessed be God, I do not find any 
terrors in the approach of death ! Thanks be to 
God, who giveth us the victory, through our Ltitd 
Jems Christ ! I am thankful to the good provi- 
dence of my heavenly Father for all things 5 — 
but how shall I express my thankfulness for his 
exceeding love in the precious gift of his Son! 
Oh, what a support is he to sinful creatures, 
like us, , in this hour especially ! Blessed, for 
ever blessed be God, for his inestimable gift of 
redemption through the blood of the Lamb, 
ofiFered up for the siiis of the whole world!" 
Rejoiced to see him thus triumphant over deaths 
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I congratulated his felicity, and remarked the 
vanity of worldly stations, when God distributes 
his spiritual favours thus freely to the low as 
well as the high, to the poor ks well as the 
rich. '* True, sir," said he, *' this is a sweet re- 
flection to the poorer and meaner sort of us : it 
hath often refreshed my soul, and stopped every 
tendency to murmuring and complaints, which 
ape too apt to arise in our naughty hearts, at the 
sight of the rich, and their plentiful enjoyments* 
And it was a pleasing thought often to me in the 
inidst of my labour, that my divine and glorious 
Saviour stooped to a mean and toilsome employ* 
ment, and condescended to work with his own 
hands 5 setting us an example, and thus alle- 
viating, to the true Christian, all the weariness 
of fatigue and daily pains. I am sure, the recol- 
lection of this has given me new life and spirits 
when I have been almost worn out, and ready to 
sink down with labour. And when I have con- 
sidered all his loving kindness toward me, which 
he has shewed in so many instances, I have al- 
ways with joy persevered in my duty, and 
thought myself iiappy that I had a being to praise 
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and adore him. And now my race i$ run, and I 
am about to appear before the Judge of all the 
earth !"— '' I doubt not/' replied I, '' you wiU 
appear with joy, and be for ever blessed in his 
kingdom ! '*— '' Through Christ I trust I shall/* 
said he^ '' my only hope and rdiance is on the 
precious Redeemer ! for oh. Sir, what am I, what 
have I, but from him — and alas ! what I have 
done is so imperfect and unworthy, that it cries 
for pardon only, not for reward ! Can it be pos- 
sible that any human being can talk of merit be- 
fore God ! Lord Jesm, pardon the sinfulness even 
of my best and most holy services, and wash 
them dean in thy blood !*'—'' But,** observed I, 
** though you depend not upon any thmg you have 
done, nor apprehend die least merit or deserving 
in any of your itorks, doth it not give your soul 
grent peace and oom£(Ht» when you look back, 
and remember, that you have done such worics, 
or rather that you have used your best endeavours 
to obey all the laws of Christr* *' Oh yes,*" re- 
plied he, ^* great, very great peace ! without this 
I could have no peace at all $ for without this 
what test could I have of my own sincaity, or 
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bow could I dare to expect any mercy from the 
Redeemer? No, I bless him for enaUing me, by 
his graiQe, to do something ^ would to God I had 
been more diligent, and could ha^e done more !. 
Without holiness no man shall see him ; I have 
laboured after it with all my mig^t^ and to the 
beet of my knowledge: may the gracious Saviour 
pity my weakness, and perfect what is wanting 
in me!' 

He added much more 3 but from this the reader 
may easily collect, how happy an end a man of 
sttdi sentiments must make. He received the 
blessed sacrament from my hands, and never did 
I administer that sacred viaHcum, to a more ele-p 
vated Christian. I remember one passage in our 
cofttersation struck me: ''Sir,** said he, ''though 
I had never any great learning, I have always 
been pleased with reading, and from some book> 
early in my life, 1 was taught to consider myself 
as a pUgrinh appointed to travel through this 
world to the other, where I was to remain for 
ever. This notion made a great impression upon 
me i and I ever afterwards used to consider my* 
self as a traveller/ and therefore entertained no 
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grest hopef or fem reyc t i i^ aojr tiung bdow ; 
fmt looked oooliiiiially to tiie end of my joarney, 
the happinesB of whlcb, I ww pcmnided, dqiend- 
ed on my right maoagemrat of mysdf darteg my 
stay here. And ihk thought ww the oecanon 
Dot only of much content to my sottl^ and of much 
peace and resignation under every affliction and 
cross accident $ but of my continued attention to 
duty> and of the exactest caution in my daily 
walking." 

Such was Mektor ; whose life and death were 
equally amiable and exemplary. What a con- 
trast to the wretched Egbno ! — What man but 
would wish to die the death of the former ? then 
let bim take heed not to lead the life of the 
latter. Ye sons of men in the humbler stations 
of life, read the important lesson before you. 
Look at the examples, and revolve their ends! 
avoid the vices of Egsno, and copy the virtues of 
Mbmtor-hso you will live in credit, and die in 
peace. 

And let us all remember, " That every day of 
our life is, in the morning, a blank leaf, whereon, 
during the course of it, we write, and in charac- 
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Mentor and Egeno. 

■-■,' 

ters indelible, all the actions of our life : let us 
be careful then, that there be nothing impure^ 
nothing base in them; that He, before whom 
they are to be laid, may read them with approba-* 
tion. Let us live so, that we may never die ; let 
us instantly set about it with all our might, before 
that treipendous sound be given^ *^ He expiree f** 
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CHAPTER XVn. 



Exhort serrants to be obedient onto their masten, and to 
please them well in all tlungs ; not answering again— Not pur- 
loining but shewing all good fidelity ; that tb^ may adorn die 

doctrinci of God our Soi^oor in all things. 

Titus, ii. 9, 10. 

Let tliy soul love a good servant, and defiraud lum not of his 
liberty. Ecclbsiast. vii. SI. 



After having attended the death-beds of the 
busy and the gay^ the noble and the poor 3 after 
having surveyed the issue of life spent in those 
pursuits which are common to mankind, and 
contrasted eveiy character, to make cftdi more 
striking J I intended to have stopped here, and 
considered Death in the general view, — to have 
offined arguments and consolations against the 
fnur of it ; and. In condosion, to have contem- 
plated the great things whidi Mlow after, jvdg* 
wumi, ibctfrm, and Ml* 
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But a funehd^ at which I was called last night 
to officiate^ leads me to postpone these Reflec- 
tions to a following chapter^ that I may pay 
some tribute to the memory of a humbfe man^ 
whose virtues deserve to be had in honour^ though 
his low station denies him the loud applause of 
public celebrity. — But why should hme be the 
prerogative of greatness ; of worldly greatness 
and external splendor } To do wdOi and to desenre 
in every station^ is to be great> and ought to ob- 
tain praise — and will obtain praise ! Yes^ ye sons 
of obscurity, whom no titles dignify, whom no 
pedigrees ennoble, but whose virtuous actions 
are more illustrious than either; yes, ye shall 
inherit praise, as much superior to that which 
men, the world, and time can give, as God, as 
heaven, as eternity are superior to all these, 
niis bright and blessed honour is not conferred 
according to rank, or birth, or titles ^ but to 
high and low, rich and poor, the glorious prize 
is held forth alike, and to him who does best and 
best deserves, shall the best recompence be given 
-—Yet one sure method to obtain this blessing, in 
that kingdom, where all distinctions eternally 
ceitte, id to act and live agreeably to those di- 
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stinctions and subordinations, wlucb God hath 
wisely appointed upon earth : I mean, the sure 
method to obtain God's favour, is to acquiesce 
thankfully in that station of life wherein he hath 
placed us ; and, with entire submission; to dis- 
charge' faithfully, and uniformly^ all the duties 
of it. 

So thought the worthy man, whose decent 
funeral was last night solemnized : he had been 
servant in a neighbouring family above twenty 
years, and during that time had abundantly ap- 
proved himself by the strictest fidelity. A rare 
example, when the depravity of this order an^on^ 
us is the subject of universal complaint, and the 
severest tax upon the domestic felicity pf numt 
hers ! Though perhaps the cause and the remedy 
of the evil are both to be drawn from other sources 
than those which are generally proposed;, to.be 
drawn rather from the heads of families, than 
from those who act in menial capacities. A pru- 
dent and conscientious master, for the most. part, 
makes prudent and regular servants: and it,^ 
from the increase of such examples, that we must 
expect improvement in our attendants. . , , 

P^TRucio (so call we the subject of our.pre^en^ , 
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chapter) was happy in this respect ) happy in a 
master^ whose own life was regular^ and whose 
great care was to discharge tienderly every duty, 
which he. owed to his servants. He was well 
recompensed by the love and fidelity of his ser- 
vants in general, but of Petrucio in particiilar. 
This fedthful domestic had right notions of God, 
himself, and his duty. He murmured not at the 
inferiority and servility of his own condition : he 
knew it was the will of God : as such he received 
it with thankfulness, and lived in it with cheer- 
ful content : considering himself as the servsmt 
of Christ, he acted always conscientiously, as de- 
sirous to please him, and not man only. Re- 
flecting, that the eye of Grod, if not of his master, 
was always upon him, he feared to neglect his 
duty, and thought it a poor excuse for himself, if 
he could escape the notice of an earthly observer, 
while all his actions were minutely scanned by 
Mm, who searches the secrets of the heart. Hence 
he served not as a manpleaser, but as the servant of 
God, in singleness of heart as unto Christ, not with 
eye-service, but as the servant of Christ, doing the 
will of God from the heart; all his service was 
done with a good wiU, not with a morose con^ 
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'Straint and sourness — as to the Lord, and not to 
man only ; for he knew and ever bore in mind the 
comfortable truth. That whatsoever good thing any 
man doeth, the same shall he receive of the Lord, 
whether he be bond or free*. 

In consequence of these right principles^ Pe- 
TRUCio ever esteemed his master's interest^ as es- 
sentially connected with his own; and would as 
soon have suffered the extremest punishment^ as 
have joined in any collusion to defraud^ much 
more to have himself deluded his master. It 
was his constant endeavour to preserve the strict- 
est economy in every part of his trusty and he 
would express the highest wonder and deepest 
abhorrence at many of those infamous arts which 
modern polite servants would frequently advise 
him to practise^ and to which tradesmen, for 
the basest ends, would often attempt to allure 
him. '' Though I am in a state of servitude 
«ipon earth/* he would often say, ** I hope to be 
in a state of freedom with God hereafter : but bow 
tan I hope for this, if I am deficient in thpae easy 
duties which are required in my station? For 



* EphM. vi. 8» &c 
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surely^ when all the necessaries of life are fonnd 
me, it is easy to be just and faithful, honest, and 
industrious — ^nay, gratitude itself alone should 
lead to this, for his sake^ who provides so wdl 
for me 5 and who requires certainly that I should 
repay all his expence with every worthy and 
cheerful endeavour possible on my part'* 

We may well believe that a servant with sudi 
notions must be uniform and excellent in bis 
whole conduct. And such indeed was Pbtru- 
CIO. He received every order with silence and 
humility : he executed every order with diligence 
and punctuality. He pretended not to be wisor 
than his directors ; and he was a stranger to the 
odious malapertness, which is one of the distin- 
guishing qualifications of contemptible modem 
valets. His long continuance in the family had 
contracted in his breast a tender affectioh not 
only for his master and mistress^ but alsd for 
their children and relations : and at length their 
interest was become so peculiarly his own, that 
he joyed in all their joys, and partook of all their 
sorrows. 

The fmriB of his fidelity were the confidence 
and esteem of h» master and mistress : the af- 

i2 
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feciion of the family *, the reverence of Ms fellow* 
servants^ and a comfortable sayings on which 
he proposed to live^ if ever he should have cause 
to quit the service ; and which^ dying in it^ he 
had the pleasure to bequeath to a widow^ sister» ^ 
and her children^ whom it rescued from many 
difficulties^ and placed in ahaj^y situation^ above 
dependence and necessity. 

During the time of his last sickness, he fre- 
quently declared, that the tenderness and re-> 
gard of his master and mistress to him more 
than overbalanced the merit of all his former 
services, and were an abundant reoompence to- 
him. For Fetrucio had a generous mind^ and 
was sensible of affectionate treatment. His mas- 
ter frequently every day visited his sick room, 
a]i4 read and prayed by his bed-side: his mis- 
tress with her own hands administered his medi- 
cines, and took care to supply him with the most, 
proper nourishment. His humility alone could 
equal his gratitude and thankfulness on such oc- 
c^ons : and when, upon hi«i expressing his great 
obligations, his mistress once said, that "^^ thi8> 
and qauch more than this, was due for his faith- 
ful services.- •-«.'* And that wgr4a n^wn/' said 
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the honest fellow^ with tears in his eyes^ ^ that 
word is a reward sufficient for more than twenty 
times such services as mine/* 

Thus died this useful^ worthy man : and to do 
all honour to him^ his master buried him at his 
own expence^ with all the decency and propriety 
conceiTable: six neighbouring farmers^ tenants 
to his master^ bore his pall 3 his master and mis 
tress walked as chief mourners 5 the rest of the 
family attended in proc^usion^ and had mourning 
^ven them on the occasion ; and so great was 
the esteem in which this Mthful servant was hdd 
( who^ I should have observed^ was the willing and 
joyful hand by which his master and mistress 
distributed their liberal charities) — that scarce a 
dry eye was seen at his funeral : and his death 
and funeral^ I persuade myself, have done more 
to reform the servants in that part of the worid, 
than twenty lectures to them could have achieved. 
** See how Pethucio, though a servant^ is ho- 
noured and respected" — ^was the general cry 3 
and the general reason given on all hands was^ 

Because he was faithful^ honesty and industri- 
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And let servants^ in conclusion, be told^ that, 
if they ivould obtain such favour here, and such 
recompence as Pbtrucio doubtless hath obtain- 
ed, their only method is to go and do likewise ; 
is to imitate his example j is to make their mas- 
ter's interests their own. The best motive upon 
which they can do this, is to consider^ that in so 
doing they serve the Lord Christ, and may be as- 
sured that, according to their fidelity, so shall 
they reap hereafter. For God is no respecter of 
persons. 

*^* I sul^oin to this chapter the following 
excellent rules> which were sent by an unknown 
hand to the Chri$tian*i Magazine; * entirety agree- 
ing with the gentleman who sent them, " That^ if 
they were hung up in all kilchena and servants' 
halls (printed on a large sheet) they would be ex- 
tremely useful.' 



tt 



To the Faithfiil, Honest, and Industrious. . 

L A good diancter is valuable to every one, but especi* 
ally to Mmots, for it b their bread; and without it they 



^» 



* In January, 1762, p. 36. 
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cannot be admitted into a creditable Uas^y : and bappjy it 
18, that the best of character! is in every one's power to de# 
serve. 

II. Engage yourself caudonsly^ but stay kog in yoi» 
place; for long servi(» shews worth, as quhtmg a good place 
through passion is H folly, whieh is always repented of to6 
kte, 

in. Never undertake any place you are not quafified for; 
for pretending to do what you do not understand, exposes your- 
self, and what is still worse, deceives them whom you serve. 

IV. IVeserve your fidelity ; for a faithful servant b a jewel, 
for whom no encouragement can be too great 

V. Adhere to the trudi, for folsehood is detestable: and he 
that'tcilB doe lie, must tell twenty more to oflooeal it 

VI. Be strictly honest; for it b shameful to be thought 
unwordiy eftnMt 

VII. Be modest hi yoor behavfour ; it becomes your station,^ 
and is pleasing to your superiora. 

■Vin. Avoid pert answers; ibr d^ language b cheapi^ 
and'lmpertinenoc provoking^ 

IX. Be clean hi your bnaness; for sfovens and slots are 
direspectful servants. 

X. Never tell the afiairs of tiie fiunily yon belong to; for 
dial b a sort of treachery, and often makes ndschief ; but keep 
tfadr secrets, and have none of your own. 

XL live friendly with your fellow-servants; for tiie con- 
trary destroys the peace of the house. 

Xll. Above all things avoid dnmkeoness ; for it b an inlet . 
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to Tiee, the nun of joor dwacter, and fbe datractkn of jour 
cu mtitu tioD. 

XIII. Firefer a peaceable life with moderate guns, to great 
adraDtaget with inregnlarity. 

XIV. Save your money ; for that wiU be a friend to you 
in old age : be not ezpeoslTe in dres8» nor many too soon. 

XV. Be careful of your master't property; for wastefulness 
iiaiin. 

XVI. Never swear; for that is a sin without, excuse, as 
there is no pleasure in it 

XVII. Be always ready to assist a fellow-servant : for good 
nature gains the love of every one. 

XVIIL Never stay when sent on a message; f<» wuting 
long is painful to a master, and quick return shews difigence. 

XIX. Rise early ; for it is difficult to'^reoovev lost time. 

XX. The servant that of^en changes his place, works only lo 
be poor; for the rolling stone gathers no moss. 

XXL Be not fond of increasing your aoquaintanoe^ for 
Tinting leads yon out of your business, robs your marter of 
your time, and puts you to an expense you cannot alS&rd^ and, 
above all things, take care with whom you are acquainted, for 
persons are generally the better or the worse for the company 
they keep. ' ; 

XXII. When out of place be cantioos where yoo; lodge; 
for living in a disreputable house puts you npoa a footing with 
those that keep it, however innocent you are yonraetf. 

XXin. Never go out on your own busincas without the 
knowlec^ of the family, lest in your absenoe yon should be 
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wanted ; for leave is light ; and returning punctually at the time 
you promise, shews obedience, and is a proof of sobriety. 

XXIV. If you are dissatbfied in your place, mention your 
objections modestiy to your master or mistress, and ^e a ftur 
wanung, and do not neglect your bunness, or behave ill, in order 
to provoke them to turn you away : for this vnll be a blemish in 
your character, which you must always have from the place you 
served. 



I 5 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



Faith bnildfl ^ bridge maom the gnlph of Death, 
TV) break the ihock, blind Nature cannot thiin ! 
And lands thought smoothly on the farther shore. 
Death's terror is the mountain faith removes ; 
That monntam barrier between man and peace. 
Tis &ith disarms destmctioo ; and absolves 
From everj cliiaoroQa chai^ the guiltless tomb. 

YOUNO. 



WBtLt wmpt in the silence of the nighty I take 
my solitary and contemplative walk in the church- 
yard, with what a feeling concern do I reflect on 
the living world around me ! How striking the 
tx>ntrast Here rest in quiet and peace the well 
nigh forgotten remains of those who once filled 
up busy spheres on the earth ! All those disttac'* 
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tions which they so anxiously courted, are now 
for ever done away -, all those animosities which 
they so warmly agitated, are how for ever hushed 
and forgotten ; and all those complainings and 
sighs which they so mournfully uttered^ are si-^ 
lenced for ever, and heard no more — Yet on the 
great theatre of the world the same parts are 
still- acting ; the same ardour for place and pre- 
eminence ; the same propensity to malice and 
envy 5 the same repinings and lamentations are 
found : as if generations preceding read no les- 
sons of instruction ; as if men utterly forgot that 
their hour appointed was hastily advancing. • 

Oh that they were w'ue, that they understood 
these things, that they would consider their latter 
end! Benevolent wish! for nothing so powerfidly, 
so strongly teaches as a consideration of that latter 
end — which is of general concern, for every son 
of Adam is equally interested ! Can we reflect 
upon the day of dissolution approaching^ when 
erery sublunary hope shall cease, and every 
worldly project vanish as the shadow 5 can we 
survey the solemn mansions of the dead« whese 
the mingling dust bespeaks the folly of a]} earthly 
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preeminence and honour j— and yet pursues 
with unremitted chace^ the fleeting vanities of 
life ; and yet indulge^ with unrelenting hearts^ 
the burning passions^ which torture human peaodt, 
and murder man's best felicity } Nay^ and can 
it be possible that we should look beyond the 
grave^ and recollect that an existence everlast- 
ing awaits us, and not use every wise, every ra-^ 
tional method to secure to our souls the comforts 
of that existence, when time hath closed upon 
us, and we have bid an eternal adaeu to all things 
here below ? 

Thrice awful meditatiori ! May its powerful 
instructidn deeply impress my soul!— Nothing 
teaches like Death. It is, indeed^ the wages of 
sin, and a fearful evil, We must needs allow it! 
but then it is a persuasive monitor, and, superior 
to aU things, convinces us of, and leads us to 
combat and conquer, sin ! 

The sting of Death is sin! From thence we 

may plainly discover what is the grand remedy 

against Itfei fear and its power to harm. Destroy 

'sitiv' and Death becomes no Idnger formidaiUe ; 

he cftntiot hurt oi* attnoy, for his sting is taken 
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away. But how shall we achieve this desirable 
enterprize^ how destroy the sting of death > It 
is done^ already done for us ! Thanks be to God, 
who gweth tis the victory through our Lord Jems 
Christ. 

Here then^ thou trembling niortal^ who art 
every day distressing thy feeble soul with the fear 
of approaching death — here behold the first and 
greatest consolation under it: '' Faith in Jesus 
Christ/* who through death destroyed him who had 
the power of death ^ and will deliver thee from 
that fear of deaths which all thy life-time hath 
kept thee in bondage ! Look to that triumphant 
Conqueror^ who died on the cross, and lay in the 
gravCj to sanctify it for us : see in his precious 
redemption a full pardon for all thy offences 5 
and, with the eye of faith steadily fixed upon him, 
thou also shalt' triumph over an enemy, already 
vanquished. 

This is the grand remedy against, and chief 
consi^ation under, the fear of Death, " the know- 
ledge and love of Jesus Christ;*' which, prqperly 
understood, comprehends every, other :> conso- 
lation. But that we nmy - not , he. > misunder- 
stood, let us, OS a second coTisolation and re- 



i 



182 RBSUBCnONS ON DEATH. 



Gxisolation. 



med^, recommend to the soul, desirous of vio 
tory over this fearful foe, " an earnest care td 
live a life of obedience through that faifh in 
Chritt,** which indeed without such obedience 
will be found weak to suf^rt the firm structure 
€f a joyful hope. Live as you would wish to 
have lived when your anxious head is laid upon 
the dying pillow ; live as the gospel of that Sa- 
viour directs through whom alone you expect sal- 
vation 3 live as you are assured he will approve; 
the prospect of death will then animate your soul 
with fortitude and delight ; you will wish to be 
dissolved and to be with* Christ ! 

There again we enjoy another ccmsolation, ex- 
quisite and unspeakable, under the apprehen- 
sion of death: " Wc shall be with Christ T We 
shall live with him, and be like him ! Like in 
purity and holiness, and like him in happiness 
too! Transporting thought! Can Death be 
esteemed an evil? — nay, rather must we not 
welcome that as our greatest good, which con- 
veys us from a worlds like the present, to a 
'kingdom, where joy and rest^ and peace^ shall 
eternally surround us ! — But of this we shall 
speak more hereafterr 
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Another reflection which ought to abate our 
fears, and reconcile us to death> is " the abso- 
lute certainty, and unavoidable necessity of it.*' 
Could our fears at all prevail to prevent the stroke, 
or even to respite it, they might well be allowed, 
and we should have some plausible reason to urge 
in their support But alas, the stroke is in^ 
evitable ! Surely then it is our wisdom to fami* 
liarize ourselves to an event which must come 
shortly, and which, to render us still more 
watchful, may come instantly. Claim ye then 
no more the character of rational, ye simple 
ones of the earth, who start at the thoughts of 
Death, and use every method which ingenious 
thought can devise, to dissipate and drive it 
from you. — ^Lo, the moment conies, and utterly 
unprepared, ye must stand before your God.-^ 
Conquer yourselves } and remembering that 
Death will come when it will come, review it in 
all its circumstances, and learn, through Christ, 
to gaiA a happy victory over this dreadful leveller 
of all human distinctions. 

And reflect, of what will Death deprive you ? 
Not of being-^which to us must certainly be 
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ci aU thingB mort dear ; No,^ tlie Bool cmnnot 
cease to be; it only dianges its drcimistaiioef 
and state! 

'' But it separates those old and IWwiilMir 
friends the body and the soul/*' — ^And let lis Uess 
God for the separation. For who can r^;ret a 
separation from that flesh, which is the seat of sin 
and of diseases, and which, from both^ hath so 
frequently afflicted us with the most piercing 
distress ! No ; fiu«well to thee body (we will say 
with joy) since thereby we bid an eternal fEure- 
well to sickness and sin ! 

'' But Death separates us fix>m this world /*'— 
True $ and it introduces to one, unlike the pre- 
sent, where sorrows and losses, disappointments 
and trials, shall never more be known. — '' But 
it sepiurates us from our friends !*' — ^Afflicting se- 
paration ! The tender heart must bleed, and the 
afiectionate eye cannot fail to drop a tear ! Yet 
look forward and behold — see in the joyftd realms 
to which thy spirit is soarings— ^/netui*, immortal 
and unalterable friends, awaiting thy ^ad ar» 
rival !— and perhaps many already, many near to 
thy heart, have gone before ihee, and will give 
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thee an enirapturing welcome^ Nay> yet a little 
while^ and thou shall receive to thy rcgoicing em- 
braces those whom thou hast left weeping in the 
vale of sorrow ! ' 

Armed with these consolations^ who shall fear 
the stroke of Death I Who but must rejoice to re- 
linquish this scene of trial and trouble^ and to 
commit their souls into the arms of a Redeemer^ 
who died to save his people fr6m their sins ^ of 
a Father, whose unwearied care is over all his 
works^ and whose watchful providence extends 
to the minutest concerns of his creatures? In 
that cheering truth the soul must find comfort^ 
as under every trial and affliction^ so especially 
when the moment of death approaches 3 which 
a child^ submissive to the better will of such a 
father^ will receive with thankfulness and con* 
summate resignation ! 

As therefore death must come^ and after 
death^ judgment, and a state of bliss or misery 
unalterable^ let us^ like the wise virgins^ keep our 
lamps always ready trimmed and burning, that we 
may never be found unprepared. And that we 
may still be excited to a stricter watchfulness— 
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kt us contemplate tliose great thkiga thj^it^ar^ 
to come hereafter; let «• now suppose oursehres 
as summoned to appeal* before the judgment ieat 
of God^ and as about to receive that etenui) 
reward of our deeds — heanen or /ke2i y-^-affiecting 
thought ! Holy Father-^we tremble and adore ! 
Blessed Jetus, be our advocate and intercesscNr ! 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Shall man alone, whose hte, whose final fate, 
Hangs on that hour, ezchide it firom his thought? 
I think of nothing else: I see, I feel it! 
All nature, like an earthquake, trembling round , 
An ddties, like summer swarms, on wing ; 
AU basking in the full merifMan blase ! 
I see the Junes entbrqii'^ 1 the Qanuog goard' . 
The volume open*d ! open'd every heart ! 
A sun-beam pointing out each secret thought ! 
No patron ! intercessor none 1 now past 
Thesweet, the dement, mediatorial hoar! . 
For guilt no plea; to pain oo pause, no bound ! 
Inexorable all ! and all extreme. 

NiOMT TfirouOBts, Night 9.' 



Did Qur existence end with this life^ how little 
to be dreaded, yea, in many cases, how mucl^ 
to be desired were death / But our existence doth 
not end with this life ; eternity is before us : and 
it is eternity which makes death of so much con- 
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sequence. How awful, bow alarming is that re- 
presentation which the sacred scriptures give us 
of the solemn day approaching, which is to de- 
termine our fate for this eternity ! Let us con- 
template the stupendous scene 5-^for who can 
dwell upon such interesting reflections without 
serious thoughts, and heaven-directed resolutions ? 
The steady belief of a future judgment is sufficient 
to make all men zealous in duty. 

The doctrine of a future judgment is peculiar 
to the Christian Revelation. Human reason 
could not discover it) for human reason could 
not discover bow the God of all the earth would 
be pleased to deal with bis creatures, and with 
that world whidi be bath formed for them. But 
in mijLcb mercy, to animate and awaken our best 
desires, the eternal Lord of all bath declared, that 
an endless and unalterable state is reterved for 
us, happy or miserable, as we comply with, or 
refuse the terms of his covenant : and that upon 
a day appointed, be wiU pass the righteous sen- 
tence upon all ', when those who have done good 
shall go into life everlasting, and those who have 
done evil into everlasting fire ! 

Alarming^ important truth! What thinking 
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creature can be indiffe^nt to it! Picture the 
awful scene to your view : imagine yourself now 
called to the bar of inviolable justice ! there^ en- 
throned in glory unutterable^ sits. the sovereign 
JudgSyiiae gracious Redeemer! thousand thou- 
sands ministering unto him^ and ten thousand 
times ten thousand standing before him! See 
that earthy once the seat of all your cares and 
fears^ now wrapped in universal flame: hark! 
the heavens are passing away with insufferable 
noise 5 the sun is extinguished 5 the stars have 
started from their spheres^ and all this system of 
crated things is hastening into utter destruction ! 
the trump^ the awakening trump has sounded^ 
and all the dead> arising from their sepulchres^ 
are summoned to appear before the impartial 
Judge! 

Oh^ terrible distress ! where, where shall we 
fly, if conscience condemns us, and we dare not 
approach that impartial Judge ! In vain shall we 
call upon rocks to hide, or mountains tp cover 
us! rocks -and mountains are themselves dissolv- 
ing 3 they can give neither shelter for our head&, 
nor support for our feet ! In vain shall we solicit 
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our friends to intercede;— our fmnds -will ht 
then too deeply concerned themselves to regad 
the cause of others ; and what^ ah — ^what could 
patrons or fkiends avail, when '' the clement, iibe 
mediatorial hew** is now ahsolutely passed and 
gone ;— -and we have not made Him our inteross* 
8or> who wouhi have heen as mighty tasare and 
reward, as he now is to punish and avenge! 
What too wiH dissembling profit us ; or how can 
we expect to deceive him whose eyes are as a 
flame of fire, who pierces into the heart's inmost 
recess ! who will lay open before us the whi^ 
volume of our lives, and place in the universai 
view all those thoughts, and words, and deeds Of 
dailiness, which in vain we secreted from the 
eyes of our fellow-creatures on earth ;-«-lkM* who 
can escape the eyes of Omniscience > 

Can tongue express, can heart conceive, the 
anguish which will rend our souls, when the dift 
sentence of condemnation shall pass— *8 sentence 
from his lips which breathed only mercy and 
love to the just $ and which we despised, when 
calling us upon earth to km, with the moat pa- 
thetic invitations :— CS^m^ imid me, and I wUl gke 
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l^m rest ! Aggravating drcumstaiice ! We hav^ 
abused this love. We might have been blessed, 
eternally blessed !•— But now the fatal moment is 
arrived ; " Depart ye cursed, into everlasting fire, 
prepared for the devil and his ongelt— -is the dread- 
Ittl malediction ! 

No, my soul, through this Bedeemer*s never- 
changing love, vee will hope, confidently hope, 
to avoid' the horrors of this eattreme distress ! 
And, oh, that every soul of man would, vrith 
such composed and solemn thought, meditate 
upon it, that joyful songs of thankfulness only 
might on that day be heard ; that with humble 
trust we might approach the Judge's Hhxone, and 
find in him — not the Almighty Avenger— but 
the Father, the Saviour, the Friend ! 

What can equal the goodness of our Qodf or 
what could we desire more gracious at his hands, 
than that he should seat upon the tribunal of 
justice that Son, the only-begotten and beloved 
Son, who once came to our earth, not to judge, 
but to be judged -, who died for those sinners on 
whom he is now wiBiBg to eonfer an eternity of 
bliss! 



\ 
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• Happy he^ who, convinced of this adorable? 
grace^ looks continually and stedfostly with the 
eye of Faith^ to that great day whenrthe SaYioar 
Bhalhcome in the clouds! Then shall his fears 
be for ever removed^ and all his ainxious doubts 
shall -vanish as the smoke ; then with an accent 
of melodious sweetness^ with a look fuU of love 
and joy ineffieible^ the grout. Redeemer shall wel- 
come him^ together with all those who have been 
faithful unto death, shall welcome them and my. 
Come ye hleseed of my Father, receive the hmgdUnn 
preparedfor you from the beginning of the world /-^ 
Nay, he shall vouchsafe to enumerate tiiose gie* 
neral deeds of Christian benevolence, which sudi 
souls have performed through their faith in him : 
and not only enumerate, but acknowledge them, 
as if they had been conferred upon himself; 
Incumuch as ye did it unto the least cf these n^ 
brethren, ye did it unto me ! 

How forcible, how affectionate a motive to. us 
now in the day of pilgrimage, to be dSigent, 
continually and unweariedly diligent in all such 
acts and offices of love : Christ will accept them ; 
our redeemer, our judge, our hope, and our all> 
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will accept oar tendei*' cUarities to' his membeTS^ 
and our 'ifeHow^reotnres ;' will accept our works 
of £Edth and labours of. love^ as if we had been 
happy enough to have had a|i opportunity of 
perforHang theiUj even to his own person ! and^ 
publishing the grateful tidings to all around^ he 
wiU allow us to partake of his triumph^ and to 
enter^ amid his returning saints and angels^ those 
regions of glory and peace, where we shall live 
withhim, and enjoy everlasting happiness. 

But we will refer to our next chapter what we 
have to add respecting the peculiar blessedness 
of that state, and the exquisite misery reserved 
for those who know not God, and who obey not the 
gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ; who will be punish" 
ed with everlasting destruction, from the presence of 
thfi Lord, and from the glory of his power, when he 
shall be revealed from heaven with his mighty angels, 
in flaming fire, taking vengeance ; and wh&n he shall 
come to be glorified in his saints, and to be admired 
in all them who believe, in that day,* A passage 
of scripture which cannot fail greatly to influence 
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those who give it that attention which its im- 
portance deserves : for who can think of everUut* 
ing destruction, from the presence of the Lord^ and 
the glorif of his power, without an anxious desire 
to avoid that destruction, the very terror of which 
chills the heart ! 

Profltrate, mj contrite heart I bend : 
My God, my Father, and my Friend ! 
Do not fortake me in my end ! 

Iabp Roscommon. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



And theae shall go away into everlasting punishment, but 

the righteous into life eternal.' 

Matt. xxv. 26. 



Eternal punishment! Eternal life! What 
awful words S What solemn sanctions ! Who 
can resid them and be unconcerned? Who can 
think of them^ and be indifferent to the momen- 
tous truths they impart } — Were our existence to 
terminate with the present passing scene^ indul- 
gence might be laudable, and every self-gratifi- 
cation right. '^ Let us eat and drink, for to- 
morrow we die; let us crown ourselves with 
rose-buds ; let none of us go without his part of 
our voluptuousness 5" would then be the lan- 
guage of reason and truth — But Eternity before 
us— -consummately blessed, or consummately 
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wretched 5 — and death ereiy moment shaking his 
dart triumphantly orer us, preparing to strike 
once and strike no more;— <»n it be possible that 
any rational being should remain unsolicitous^ 
and neglect to prepare for the important realities 
of Eternity^ while chasing with unremitted ar- 
dour, the fugitive vanities of Time ! 

Yet, alas ! many beings, proud of their facul- 
ties, and boasting their superior reason-^ore 
found, are daily founds immersed in sin^- and 
rivetted to the world ! heedless of God, of them- 
selves, and immortality 3 uninfluenced by every 
motive of gratitude, unmoved by every argument 
of interest tp obey the voice of Religion and 
Truth, and to secure the eternal salvation of 
their souls! Oh that they would indulge one 
serious reflection j that they wopld condescend 
awhile to meditate, with us, on the miserable 
woe reserved for those who forget their God— on 
the inexpressible comforts which they shall reap 
in joy who love and serve him ! 

Think then, my fellow- creatures> oh, think of 
that awful day of which we spoke in the. preced- 
ing chapter, and imagine, if you can, the horror 
which must seize the souls of those who hear the 
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dreadful sentence^ Depart, ye cursed, into ever^ 
lasting ^e/— driven from the presence of Grod, 
which is itself complete and perfect joy j driven 
from the habitations of the blessed^ where songs 
of gladness are heard continually 3 driven from' 
the society of those best-beloved friends, whose 
kind remonstrances they would not hear on earth, 
and now — ah ! fatal separation — now must never> 
never more hear or behold ! and driven thence — 
aggravating circumstance ! even by the condein^ 
nation of that Lord of Love, who, desirous to 
bless and to save, freely shed even his own blood, 
and as freely would have given life, had they but 

aske4 it ! 

And were not this, even only this expulsioh^ 
from God, from Christ, from Heaven— of itself a 
hell sufficient! Yet what hoirors remain bdhind T 
They shall be driven into the lake which barns 
with fire and brimstone, whose actual and instif* 
ferable tortures shall aggravate the mihd's in*> 
ward horror. — Oh, who can dwell with everiast* 
ing burnings ! yet where, where shall one drop- 
of water be found to cool the parched tongues } 
who can dweU where devils and condemned souls * 
shall mix their mutual and insulting taunts and ' 
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upbraidings ! where there shall be no society^ but 
a society in common accusations; and where, 
every gentler passion expelled, the tumultuous 
workings of despairing minds shall miserably 
confuse and distract each other ! 

There too the passions, which were indulged 
and mortified on earth, shall become severe tor- 
mentors, ever craving, yet never finding gratifi- 
cation ', ever consuming the anxious heart, them- 
selves never consumed ! There the worm of con- 
science never dies ; there the flame of self-con- 
demnation and burning guilt shall never be 
quenched ! 

Where shall the soul find comfort > shall it be 
in the companions of its earthly crimes, oon- 
detoned to the same place of woe ! Alas, those 
companion^^ will then be found the sharpest 
thorns to goad.. the guilty mind! Fierce hate 
will seize the place of former love, and they will 
curse each other in the bitterness of iheir souls, 
as the mutual causes of each other's undoing! 
But, little consolation being found in accusing 
others, their upbraidings will speedily recur 
upon themselves : then only will be heard-^(ah 
me! the very thought is anguish) only beard 
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dire gnashiBg of Hie teeth> weeping and wailing, 
execrations and sorrow 1 — ^Yet neither is thid aU : 
for though peace ahd rest enter not there 3 though 
one gleand of joy shall never pierce through the 
darkness of their distress 5 yet aU this, and 
more, might he home well, very well— did hope, 
fair comforter, who comes to aU, did she hut 
ever come, and cheer the wretched sufferers 
with the sweet alleviation, that, years on years 
passed hy) that ages upon ages gone 3 a period 
will be put to tMs consummate misery, and the 
prisoners of hdl he set free ! But this hope is 
withdrawn*! 

Oh Etermty, Eternity, how fearful is the 
thought ! And wilt thou, oh man, for the mo- 
' mentary delusions t^ sin, plunge into this gulph 
of punishment unutteraUe, unending ! 



* In MiUon*t Paradise Lost, we find the foUovdng tremen- 
doQS description : 

He {Satan) views 
l^e dismal ntuation waste fudd wild : 
A dungeon horrible on all sides round 
At one great fiimace flam'd : yet ftom those fiames* 
^o ligh^ bnt rather darkness visible 
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At leaitj my wovl, let ^ picBpieGi be prc^taUl! 
tothyidff Mid; strudk abundantly. witb'ilts.^hov- 
ion — infinitdty more alarming than tboH wa 
imagine or paint-^turn tby view^ and>let U| cmh 
template the more pleasing acene^ Ike life elenMil^- 
the perfect pleasures which the dear Redeemer 
hath in stoine for ^oee>- who; by patieiii' con-t 
tinuance in wdl-doiag^ seek fbr^honour- Mid te 
immortality! • .,.- „ 

But if an insinred Apostle^ who was fovouredr 
with the ri^urouB prospect^ dedaresi tkittit 
hath not ev^ entered into the heart" of . man t» 
conceive the greatness and excellency of ^lejgabd' 
things reserved for the righteous 5 hew ihalltwe 
attempt to spell them out> daik habitanDi in cot- 
tages of day I MajT it not suffice to kiiow^ that 
the happiness we expect will be on all . parts^ 



SeiVdonlytodisdcrHAr^jhtsofwoe,^ ' 
BegioDs of sorrow, doleful shades ; where peace 
And rest can never dwell : 1k^ never comes 
That comes to all; but torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge fed 
With erer boming sidphur uoooosum^ ! 

9. ur, 60, &c* 
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complete $ happinesB, without tihte k^t ttiiitture 
or alloy of discontent or diAitttfefitetfo'n ! Pleasing 
truth 5 yet not entirely sufl^ent tb gratify bur 
thirsty and inquisitiTe soukf. In cbndestension 
to our weakness^ or perhaps I might say^ bur 
strength (for earnest desires afteir the knowledge 
of immortality doubtless besp^^ the Soul im* 
mortal) — however^ in greiett gbodhess ceftainly^ 
the Lord of our life has Vouchsafed to us some 
glimpses of that future felidiy; which ittay ren- 
der us desiroiis enough to know more^ which may 
animate evary endeavmu^ toward the possession 
of so exalted a good ! 

We feel evil so sensibfy^' that perhaps we can 
form a better idea of Heaven fra^ its negative 
than its positive blessings.' ^ Who among us Is a 
stranger to iickness, tb 8or¥wb zxApatii? ' Who 
among us is a stranger'to the comfort which 
would follow an entire exemp^on from these 
evils ? — ^NoWj in heaven^ our bodies spiritualized^ 
and our souls made perf^^ w^ shall h^ver know 
pain of body^ or pain of mind : sorrow and crying 
shall never have admiiBsion into those tealms of 
joy. 

But> happy as our state would be^ freed from 
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those cruel spoilers of our peace^ yet if deaih and 
dissolution were certain^ the eminence of our 
bliss would only render the stroke doubly dread- 
ful! In heaven^ then« to seoire the perpetuity 
of our delight, there shall be no more death: 
this mortal shall put on immortality— -and> free 
from pain and from sorrow^ we shall fear no end 
of the transporting scene. 

Positive blessings^ numberless and unutterable, 
shall attend these negative ones. Crod will not 
only wipe away all tears from our eyes ; will not 
only invest us ^ith eternal security in bliss ; will 
not only remove every thing defiling and noxious 
from those regions of joy ; but he himself will 
dwell among us^ and be our <jod. — ^He^ the 
adorable Father^ with the Lamb of hove, and the 
Spirit of Holiness^ shall be the object of our con- 
templation. — ^He^ the blessed and all-glorious. 
Deity> whose presence is joy^ and bliss^ and 
heaven, shall be the life, the light, the praise of 
the Nbw [Jbbusalbm, and all its divine inhabi- 
tants ! Love shall reign triumphant in every 
heart: every pure and celestial desire shall be 
gratified to the fuU : every holy and devout af- 
fection shall find its adequate supply; and one 
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uninterrupted scene of thankfulness, serenity, 
and comfort, shall smile eternally, and eternally 
be found : where the harps of ten thousand times 
ten thousand shall ceaselessly hymn the Father of 
Mercies, and the Lamb who sitteth on the throne 
for ever and ever ! 

Come, then. Lord Jems! come and put a 
speedy period to this miserable world of con- 
fusion and sin ! Hasten, blessed Lord, hasten thy 
kingdom 5 whence every evil shall be wholly re- 
moved, and where all good shall be found which 
can perfect the bliss of men and of angels ! Faint 
and dark, indeed, are our earth-bound concep- 
tions of this consummate glory, and of that which 
thou hast purchased for thy servants — ^purchased 
at a price which. may justify our most elevated 
hopes, even at the price of thy own loved life, 
and ever precious blood ! Yet, through the riches 
of thy wondrous grace, the humble Christian, 
who by faith now enters into rest, hath some 
sweet foretaste, some pleasing anticipation of the 
joys to come Love, grateful love, looking to thee, 
feels a transport which enraptures the soul, fills 
it with sweet complacence toward all its fellow- 
creatures, and makes the afflictions of this tran- 
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sitoiy world light and easy tt> be bome — ^nay, 
which makes death itself no longer formidable^ 
but devoutly to be wished^ as the happy cdtivey* 
ance of an imprisoned spirit to its Crod and its 
hope ; to its freedom and perfection 5 to its dear 
departed friends^ and all the joys of blissful im- 
mortality ! 

Give me then^ oh give ttie Lovb^ thou boun- 
tiful bestower of every good gift ! so shall I ex- 
perience the beginning of heaven in my hearty 
and die with full persuasion that the fsdr bud 
will burst into a perfect bidssom — that my joys^ 
begun in grace, will be coilisummated in glory 
everlasting ! 

For thee, too, my Reader, let nie o£fer up this 
fervent prayer t *' Ohi mayest thou feel and be 
made perfect in the love of Christ ! ** so will thy 
life be blessed below 3 so will thy death be com- 
fortable 5 so wUt though be made partaker of thy 
Saviour's kingdom ! 

Serious and important have been the subjects 
which have employed om* mutual meditations: 
may they be impressed no less strongly on thy 
heart than on my own : may they awaken thee, 
if careless, to a life of love : may they confirm 
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thee in that life^ if happily thou art already de- 
voted to it ! This^ this be sure is the only road to 
peace; this, this be sure is the only wisdom of 
man! Earnestly wishing thee much success in 
thy Christian course^ I bid thee farewell, and ex- 
hort thee to keep thine eye stedfast on the Author 
and Finisher of thy Salvation ! all beside will fail 
and forsake thee ! But a little while, and as well 
the hand which hath written, as the eye which 
reads these lines, shall become cold and inactive, 
and moulder in the dust: speedily, oh! my 
friend, our days will be completed, and we must 
bid adieu to all things below ! Then let us live 
like men conscious of this truth — let us live like 
those who know they must die, who know that 
they must live for ever. So shall we secure our 
own- salvation ; and, however strangers to each 
other here, shall meet and rejoice together in that 
kingdom, where mutability shall be known no 
more. 
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